






rmiER AS HE SHOULD BE, 


A NOVRU 






A 


leather should be, 

»• 

^ i^obeU 


IN FOUR VOLUMES 



BY 

MRS. HOFLAND, 

AUTHOR 01 

A Siiz: TO IJER -SUistlBOVR, CthROYMAiTS WlOOtV, VISIT 10 
lONVOy, PATISNCL AND PEIl'^HySSANCS, ^c. 4b. 


Ibat fneDd&hip may bt |t once fond and lastiiig, there most be sot ooly equal >irtiic 
on eah partj luvjfcLt ol thi Bdme kind not only the same end ma'4 be proposed, 
bat (Le sointlinfans miut be ippt4i\td by loth fncndihip composed of e<eein 
<uid love, derives tiom one its tenderness, and its permanence from the Other. 
Marrt^iLe mo«t perfect union of fnend«hip. RambUr 


VOL. IB. 


LONDON: 

PRINTED AT THE 

Il6inetDa>Pte00t 

i?OR A. K.. NEWMA-N A^D CO.' 

' J,£ADENBAI.I..STR£ET. 

1 ^ 15 . 




A ISVTIIER AS IIE"SIIOULB BI«, 



CHAP. I.. 


At lengih, tlie important day arrived 
which was to introduce Louisa to that gay 
world nature and fortune had alike en¬ 
abled her to ornament rather than enjoy ; 
but as she was of an age to relish pleasure, 
and possessed that superior taste and line 
perceptio’', Thich give every species of 
amusemc^it its highest zest, she naturally 
looked forward to much entertainment on 
this p .ening,’' though her heaS't^ was neither 
throbbing for the pleasures’ of conquest, 
nor aching for the more substantial com- 

O I 

•fort proralxcTty an eligible c;pta|}lishment. 

•A few 4^omhs before, Louis^V^uld have 
yot. ni:" 1 
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highly delighted in the gay scene aroand 
her; and witlrtTenry by her side, to whom 
she ever most fr6fe»y c^^mmunicated her 
thoughts, would hSf^ believed that 
was perfectly happy; but she was now 
sensible that one was wanting whose loss 

even^Henry could not have supplied—one 

* 

on whom her heart sought to hold a corn* 
munion dearer than words—the single 
glance of whose approving eye would 
have been infinitely more dear than the 
loudest buzz of admiration, or the softest 
whisper of flattery that now surrounded 
her. p 

Louisa had now completed her eigh¬ 
teenth year; she was just so far above the 
middle size as to add grace and dignity to 
the most perfect delicacy and fifhoii’d ele¬ 
gance, of which the female form is caVable; 
her complexion was fair to transpaKney, 
Her mouth extj^sitely formed, her e^s, 
the most perfect blue, possessed iU)t only 
tlie softness usually attributed to that co¬ 
lour, but a byllismcy and playfuTnelB rarely 
iB^with; apd'jhere were times fvh&t^they 
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cast such a lambent flame, as they darted 
under the long silken eyc;’ashes which at. 
once veiled and ^pj2<ed them, that not 
Oi ly her own featuirs ^ere lighted up with 
new animation, but the spectator felt as if 
the vivid lustre was communicable, and 
that all around her glowed with the electric 
spark of beauty ; yet perhaps the most 
peculiar charm of Louisa lay in her dim¬ 
ples ; when she smiled, there was fascina* 
tion in every feature ; such an expression 
of countenance would alone have been 
beauty, had she possessed neither features 
nor complexion ; for it would have en¬ 
gaged every eye, and made every heart 
her friend. 

In hv fa^e, Louisa greatly resembled her 
fatherrabd lady Stthhorpe ; her figure was 
precisely that of her mother, who was one 
of <ihe finest women present even now, 
i.nd doubtless felt a mover’s pride in ob¬ 
serving her lovely daughter “ blushing at 
the deep regard she drewhut she too 
sighed'for her absent son^- Nor was poor 

B 8 



4 


A FATHER AS HE SBOUtD BE. 


sir Francis satined; his eye wished it could 
have rested on n^J^lovgd Edward Sefton, 
whom, with better h^pcs^wn the ladies 
of his family, he had expected to seei^ 
As, however, the baronet could not see 
Edward, he looked at other things ; he 
perceived that a superior taste was discern¬ 
ible in his sis^r’s rooms, which were ele¬ 
gant and even magnificent, without being 
extravagant, or exhibiting any of that 
childish desire of celebrity, from the power 
of throwing away money, which %o fre¬ 
quently characterizes similar entertain¬ 
ments, He perceived not only the gay 
and the fashionable, but the literary and the 
meritorious of every profession; and al¬ 
though he could not always admi^ those 
who are met with in such parties, as^ang 
the peculiarly talented, the professed per¬ 
formers of the evening, yet he liked t 
idea of distinguisl^i^ merit, which he ap¬ 
prehended had introduced them ; and «he 
was tfiiich pleped with the variety of cha¬ 
racters assembicj rqund him, and flatf&rH 
ijy il^^ admiratipil, universally excited^^ 
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Louisa, who was, wherever she moved, the 
centre of attractio/i, through many lovely 
young women wcjifr in the rooms. 

> Sir Francis was so old-fashioned, that he 
could not help hovering near his own wife; 
and whenever he heard or saw any thing 
that pleased him, it was instantly commu¬ 
nicated to her, as the one person who, 
in all this vast company, had really the 
power to feel with his feelings and think 
with his t]»oughts. But Louisa was, to-nighr, 
the property of lady Selthorpe, who hung 
on her arm all the time she was receiving 
her friends and arranging her sets; it was 

O O 

no wonder so much beauty in one, so 
much .vivacity in the other, should be mag¬ 
netic,♦Jh-'’‘^countess, happy herself, cora- 
mun’^ated happiness to others; welcome 
was ,on hei; lip, and joy in her eye. 
o /..oiiisa^ was astonished,at the variety and 
felicity of her address, th'e grace and ra¬ 
pidity of her utterance, and the evithent 
pleaju|e she diffused on all around her; 
she J^d been wont to con^'der her mother 
as tne happiest woman in*the worlds but 


I 
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sho thought she perceived now, that the 
Jife of a woman of fas’hion did really excel 
that of a country gbi>tlewoman as much 
in pleasure as it afiected to do ; her o vn 
spirits rose with the scene around her; and 
on tripping away, to open the ball with 
the earl of. Delapoole, the most elegant 
young nobleman in the kingdom, she ob> 
tained sufficient coura|^ from exhilaration, 
to appear to the greal^t advantage. 

During the dances, lady Selthorpe had 
been arranging card-tables; she was a good 
deal fatigued, but her face was lighted up 
by a new smile, as Louisa approaching her, 
said—" My dear madam, how much I am 
obliged to you ! I have had an excellent 
partner—a charming dance. Wh^t i num¬ 
ber of happy faces have you made !* 

True, my dear; happy faces a;e in 
abundance.” • 

** Happy people wear them, I hope, my 
dear aunty.” 

*' Doubtless, my dear; for tner^ are in 
the room seve»‘al who are young a.'d un- 
de^igningi simple, sensitive, and lively ; 



A FATHER AS RE SHOULD BE. 


7 


^hese are happy, for every thing around 
them inspires hilarity; the rest arc'liappy 
^by habit, happy in Expectation, or happy 
byprofession; so, as you say, they are aU 

“ I love to hear^OM moralize; do pray 
distinguish them.” 

** The happy by habit, are jjrincipally 
married ladies, wh||are easy in their for¬ 
tunes, fond of shoW and not overfond of 
their famijies ; they like to visit scenes of* 
this kind, because it kills time, shews fine 
clothes, and gives hints for their own 
adoption or rejection : but here comes 
your negus and your partner—away with 
him.* Wh|t an elegant man he is !” 

Louisa did not, however, lose sight of 
the d scourse, for though her partner was 
indeed elegant, and the dance charming, 
yet it did’not act like a spell on her; ,’twas 
not like an Highland reel *on the turf, at 
dear Patrick Steuart’s, and the conscious¬ 
ness o&thl^ increased upon her; she there- 

mformation than 
she again pressed 


fore^ught less to gain 
to rose memory, when 
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to lady Selthorpe, saying—" Pray who are 
the happy in expectation?’* 

"The whole race'rof card-players, child, 
to which you may aHd all angling mothers, 
%vho have got a bite, and all daugh'ers, 
God help'em, who are nibbling themselves; 
love is a very sweet flower in the bud, my 
dear.’* 

Louis^ blushed excessively; if was with 
difficulty, and as a jMure effort to prevent 
her confusion bein^^fe m, that she cried 
' out—" But who are the nappy by in'ofcs- 
sion 

" Ruined gamesters, disappointed pa¬ 
rents, wretched wives, all those whom 
misery has just left with sufficient mind and 
spirit enough to resent the lusy interfe¬ 
rence of the world, which loves tb throw 

. ' t 

their folly in their faces; these are the 
happy by profession ; and they are to a 
certain degree happy in fact,' when they 
believe they have cheated their a»*dience.” 

Poor things !” said Louisa with a sigh. 

" Reserve your pity; they will htitte yoa 
for it; or ^if-^if you really can I^^’l it. 
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Louisa, give it to the principal actress— 
the Sidtlons of the day."- 
As lady Selthorpe pronounced these tvords, 
her jpaud that held by^Louisa trembled; 
her 4vhole frame was convulsed, and tears 
started to her eyes. 

" My dear lady,” cried Louisa, anxiously 
starting. 

“ Hold your tongue, child !” • 

At this moment a ffeutleman, higji in 
office, was presented to her ladyship, and 
received wirir all that sweet and dignified 
suavity which marked her usual manners; 
he was indeed a welcome guest to every 
one, for he announced the arrival of vic¬ 
tory from which had arrived 

scarce!V an hbur before, and had been the 
happy means of dcl^iying his visit. 

The happy news spread like wildfire 
through the room, but in no heart could 
it awaken more lively interest than poor 
Louisa’s, for Donald was in this division of 
the army; surely he had distinguished him^ 
§c!f; hiyfame would be her justification ; 

B 3 
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doubtless he had written to her. How 
much depended on that letter ! either all 
her fears would be r&alized^ and the baro- 
net’s half-hidden prejudice would be, ac¬ 
knowledged, or, oh, what an exc^ ofViap- 
piness awaited her ! the hero of her imagi¬ 
nation would be the acknowledged lover of 
her heart. 

The company, the music, the room, 
swan;‘before her sight, and the late-uttered 
words of her aunt, which had at once 
awoke her extreme surprise a'lid her ten¬ 
der sympathy, were forgotten: finding her¬ 
self unable to control her emotions, which 
oppressed her almost to fainting, she en¬ 
deavoured to seek her mother; but on ap¬ 
proaching the lower endVof the>rooin where 
she had left them, she perceived them both 
hanging in great earnestness on the words 
of colonel Bellair. The colonel was too 
fashionable a husband to be seen frequently 
with his lady, or in her partie*; but he 
was a pleasant companion, had been good 
to Louisa when she was a child at His'house,, 
and was etew: till now seen by with 
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pleasure; but at this moliyient her heart 
recoiled from him ; she turned suddenly 
away, and in turning^encountered limma 
Scftrm, who imputed h<w confusion to the 
sud(fenness of their meeting, and Ijy for¬ 
cing her mind to anew direction, enabied 
her to recover from the tumult of spirits 
into which the announced victory had 
thrown her, and enabled her even to 
speak of it without betraying the dee'^ in¬ 
terest she experienced; in fact, it was a 
subject which caused too mud) emotion to 
her hearer to subject the relator to remark 
one diUercnce of opinion was alone per¬ 
ceptible in the young female politicians. 
Louisa was of opinion that general Grahaiii 
Was decidedly the lirst general in the 
world; and Emma thought that, however 
excellent, he must not be compared to 
Jord Wellington. 

“ I consider his little force*” said Louisa, 
“ as all heroes, and himself a Leonidas»,^,j 
think Homer's description of the Grecians 
>ould apply to them; the men*apr1ieroes, 
Jhe ofiiCers demigods!" 
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They are all very great, assuredly ; but 
as to thinking/them superior to the main 
arm^^and their woj^^^erful leaders, because 
they have had a successful sally just now, 
1 cannot say I feef inclined to that at^,all ; 
to my fancy, there are people with lord 
Wellington full as like demigods as any 
that can be met with any where else.” 

The ladies were called to their dance; 
and^\i?hilst they are going down it, we will 
inquire info the conversation which was 
taking place with sir Francis ^nd his bro¬ 
ther-in-law. 

Free communion seldom took place 
between these gentlemen, for in fact they 
seldom met except in large parties, when 
the baronet always behaved ^.wiih the ut¬ 
most frankness and politeness, which was 
quietly returned by the other, so far, but 
no farther than good breedijig required ; 
there are, however, times when ceremony' 
unbends, and even dislike, when \^nsanction- 
ed by reason, gives way; and the colonel 
heard so‘much admiration buzzed, on all 
sides ofitim r^pecting hisbeautiful^nlece/ 
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that although the remembrance of her being 
his wife’s heiress made him generally 
averse from her, he felt so far flattered 
by a^connection that was his highest ho- 
noiv, as to be induced to addres^the ba¬ 
ronet, us Louisa led down the dahce, in a 
strain of elegant compliment, which it was 
impossible for lady Movybray not to listen 
to, for the colonel was a man of Jashion, 
a judge of beauty, and was, moreover,wery 
chary of his words ih his own family. 

“ I like hgr dress too; her style of dan¬ 
cing is good—vastly good ; one wouldn’t 
have expected it.” 

“ We have been more dnxious Louisa 


should dance respectably (if I may use so 
grave a term) than elegantly. I like a 
sprightly dancer, and a graceful dancer; 
but in pursuing the first, I don’t like to see 


the giggling friskiness which borders on 
trulgarity ; still less, in affecting the latter, 
can I endure the languishing system adqpt- 
cd by some young women ; if they woum 


steer clew of that rock, I shobjd h^ve no 
objection to waltzes, (excejj^t stupi- 
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dity;) as it is, 1 would no\ suffer Louisa to 
engage in them the world; they are 
totally unsuitable for young women with 
her kind of perscvn." * 

“ I 4hink precisely with you, sir iran- 
cis; the only people proper to dance 
waJtzes are little, round, dumpling girls, 
with tall, shambling, ill-made fellows; or 
long, lean misses, turned of thirty, with 
littl^, pudgy, pudding-headed men ; in 
such cases, they are mighty ridiculous, 
very amusing, and can do possible 
harm.” 


” Except giving us disgust, colonel.” 

. p 

“ Oh no—they resemble Coates’s acting; 


we l.iugh at the performer, and never think 
of the poet; if we were to see Barry start 


up again, to charm us 5n Romeo, we should 


not like him the less, because his part had 
been murdered the night before. Ah, here 


comes Louisa ! you are right, sir Francis ; 


exquisite figure, and tliat melting 
eye's blue languish, would be a great deal 
too thing for the present ge^ 

Deration ;^ihfit reminds me of a litile Spa- 
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nish girf I saw last winter, at' the count 
d’Henin’s; Gods! wha^a voluptuous little 
devil of a dancer she ! the Spanish and 
Italian women are the ^omen, after all, 
.for s6me things; there is a charm—a—a— 
not that I approve them, by any means.” 

The latter words were spoken in a ve^ry 
low voice ; the baronet caught’ only the 
words Spanish girl, devil, and dancer ; he 
eagerly inquired her name. % 

“ Ton my honour, I have forgot; she 
was, I believe, half English—Miss, Miss— 
oh, api'opos’! here comes lord Thomas Cla- 
verdown ; I believe he knows all about 
her. My lord, will you have*the good¬ 
ness to tell, me the name of ^hat pretty 
black-eyed d^jlcinea your lordship ad-' 
mired so much at .count d’Henin’s last 
winter?” 

" Upon jny word, colonel, your de¬ 
scription is so vague, that really—I pro¬ 
test I-” ^ 

” Ha, ha, ha !” laughed the young man* 
who heltHiis lordship’s arm qov^ this 
delicacy, or affectation for or the 
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Other? it cfeVtainly is, for the divine Anto¬ 
nia, sans doutc, is not forgotten,” 

“'Antonia! Antonia Maynard! 

that’s the name she went by ; what,a dolt 
I must be to forgot it!” cried the coltynel: 
“ well, sir Francis, this girl, as I believe I 
was saying, danced inimitably, sung ex¬ 
quisitely, and played the Spanish guitar to 
admiration ; but as you very justly observ¬ 
ed, .:t was all done in a kind of style, as 
who should say, ‘ look at me, and love 
me,’ and-” 

“Aye,” interrupted lord Thomas’s friend, 
“ and with a glance that said, ‘I’M love 
again;’ bu^ however, ’tvvas a fine girl ; not 
the complexion, but the eyes of a bac¬ 
chante : how admirably she performed Eu- 
phrosyne in Com us !, at least she gave 
the song in the very first style—she was, 
however, never so truly great as in the De¬ 
votee ; 'twas her beads and rosary that 
won lord Thomas ; who coAld resist a 
kneeling beauty ?” 

“ Ucm’t be so foolish, sir Bennett: I 
never ha^iny thing to say to the girl.” ■ 
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But she had a good deal to say to yon 
though ; and would hav^said rftore than she 
was inclined to perform, if papa h^d not 
forbade the bans—ha, ha T’ 

" Well, well, I forgive your jeaf^vsy.” 

*' Jealous! me jealous of a coquette !— 
no, no—I gave her up from the very fiyst 
evening; the moment I beheld her set at 
you, I had done with her: so, tlrinks I, 
my little signora has already found out, 
that although an Bnglish chevalier was a 
very good thkig, an English milord is a bet¬ 
ter. If ever I am caught in the toils of 
matrimony, it shall not be by a regular 
hunter; 1 maybe caught in a trap, but 

I’ll never be run down.*' 

.1 ' . . 

Where is this young lady now ?” said 

the baronet to the colonel. 

Oh, poor girl, she frisked and fluttered 

to no purpose' all last season ; and some 

ofd don of an uncle, who caipe over with 

her, on a fool’s errand, to seek her fathe^^ 

• ♦ 

relations, took umbrage at her flights, and 
iQsisted oD her taking the veil she 



18 


A VAJ^RER AS »E SHOULD BE. 

chose to dp in England, fancying that this 
wa^every whereQJ^e land of liberty, and 
accordingly went down to York, I believe, 
to enter on hef noviciate; but son^e, little 
of peeping at a man alarmed the 
sisterhood, who forthwith returned her to 
the uncle, who, enraged, returned in all 
speed to the land of locks and duennas.” 

/* Yes,'’ cried sir Bennett; “ and the 
best of the joke is, he had scarcely reached 
the land of his fathers, wh^ the town be- 
/^came full of English officers : by the bye,' 
he's a soldier himself, if a Spaniard can be 
called a soldier.” 

“ After all,” said lord Thomas, " she’s 
a charming girl—she is; aiid if nunky had 
not come, I would have tossed up with 
you which of us should have taken her into 
keeping ; for the fact is, I would have 
given her any thing but my name.” 

Nonsense—the girl will probably have 
"Tl very fine fortune.” 

Not from the blue blood «af don del 
Pti^g^unless she can find her father’s 
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friends, and I fancy they are all in some 
undiscovered country, fro'^ ‘ whose bourne 
no traveller returns.” 

Wfll, well, at any ralte, her mother 
was a woman of family; her ed^^ation 
W'ould do honour to the most polished 
court in Europe, and-^—” * 

” The most accomplished opera>house: ‘ 
she is, indeed, a fascinating creature, and 
will fascinate some of •our British' officers. 
I’ll answer for it; but she will neither suit 
the duke your father, nor even the humble 
pretensions of a country baronet’s son, who 
remembers the unbending purity of his 
grandmother and her five maiden sisters.” 

Lady SeltHorpe br6ke up the conversa¬ 
tion to introduce the two young men t6 
partners; she said many had entered the 
room within the. last half hour; and added, 
wirti a very sfgnificant look, in a very 
short time, others of the last Importance 
will be here; depend upon it, I shall cut' 
such a dasWin the journals as nebddy has 
dofle this winter.” 

9ir Francis heard her not; his wholo»soul. 
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was wrapt in contemplation oT the most 
distressing kinc^ 

The surprising assemblage of rank and 
talent, enlivened by the exhilarating news 
of victory, &c. &c.” continued the 
countess. 

“ So ingenuous, brave, unafTected; it is 
not to be endured; his mother’s heart will 

t 

be broken!” 

‘ Sir Francis, as [ic thus ejaculated, held 
up his hand, and perceived what alone 
could restore tranquillity to his mind, his 
daughter advancing with Edward Sefton, 
who had just entered the room, and had 
begged the favour of Louisa’s hand, which 
was unfortunately engaged for the next 
four dances. 

As soon as Loiiisa had withdrawn, sir 
Francis eagerly took Edward aside, and 
told him all he had heard ^respecting An¬ 
tonia, repeating, in all the biyerness of 
/ear and disappointment—“ If he marries 
her, he is lost—utterly lost; it will break 
hi?w^ther‘c heart, I know it will.” 

Edi^rd was acquainted with both. thiCt 
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young men/ and had a very high opinion 
oT lord Thomas; he listenedsin patience to 
all sir Francis said, until the conclusion of 
the dance/ and then joined t\js lordship, 
from whom he gained such particular:;'as 
rendered him precisely of sir Francis’s opi¬ 
nion as to the impropriety of the match, 
and the utter impossiblity that to a young 
man, educated as Henry had been, Antonia 
could be rendered a soui'ce of solid hap¬ 
piness ; and at the same time, he was so 
well aware of the ardour of Henry’s mind, 
who always felt more than he: said, that ho 
entertained the greatest fears lest the 
union should be already sealed ; on return¬ 
ing to sir Francis, jjhe agitation he felt was 
already visible in his features, and his words 
'only seconded their expression. 

“What can I do?” said sir Francis clasp- 


^ng hi§ hands in "despair; “ it will break 
'■ifis mother’s heart! The monthly packet 


sails on Saturday.” 


4 


** And if possible, I will sail with it„’* said 

Iwai'rt. 
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A father as he should be. 


“ How! what do you say ?—sail with it, 
Edward ?" 

4 

^‘'Yes, my dear sir Franqis, that I,cer¬ 
tainly will, if^niy mother does not posi¬ 
tively forbid; my father will noti 1 am 
well aware, and so are you, that no letters 
can, in such a case, supply the presence 
of a friend ; and surely it is in such a case 
as tl.is that friendship ought to be exert¬ 
ed: do you appoint me your delegate—do 
you bid me claim, in your name, and that 
of lady Mowbray, oiediaict?" 

“ Use any words you will, or can, that 
may stop the progress of this affair.’* 

“ But if she is not unworthy Henry, or if 
his heart is so attached that he cannot, cari' 
not tear it away, you will then, surely yon 
will forgive the error, and be reconciled 
to receive her ?’* 


*' Stick to your first question, if she i» 
not unworjthy Henry ; in that case, we will' 
jcertainly receive her; but under present 
circunjstanccs, we demand time to try an.d 
apj*«9vc. As to. talking such Vonsense as 
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to say that time and resolution cannot wear 
away a foolish passion, for Heaven’s sake 
never let such words pass your lips agaki.'* 
£dwar<;} laid his hand upon his heart, and 
cast his/eyes towards Louisa. 

" *Tis hard upon you,** said sir Francis, 

t 

following the bent of Edward’s eyes; but 
if you do indeed perform this generous 
service, you must have no dancing here to> 
night; I can, however, venture to assure 
you, that my daughter will .place a proper 
estimate on this act of pure genuine friend¬ 
ship, whether you are enabled to perform, 
it or not. If you cannot go,- by which I 
mean, if your good mother cannot bring 
herself to part with you, I am determined 
to go myself.” 

" Go whither, sir Francis?” said lady 
Mowbray, just then entering, 

. ** To Spain, piy love.” 

'* The deadly paleness which qverspread 
lady Mowbray’s features gave a new spur, 
to the benevolent friendship of Edward ; he 
grasped sir'Francis's hand, and >yashas!Cif- 
•ing out of .the room, when Lduisajtrip-N 
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pinw towards them, said hastily—" I am at 
liberty now.” ’ * 

The tone of frankness and kindness in 

i • ^ • 

which she spoK'>> the air of hilarity which, 
the exercise, had given her, and the con- 
fcioiishess, perhaps, how much, at this mo¬ 
ment, the sacriHce he was making of .his 

ft 

pleasure in leaving her deserved encou- 
mgement, gave a momentary pulse of hope 
and joy to Edward, «uch as he had never 
experienced before ; he seized her hand, 
and even pressed it to {lis lips, saying, as 
Jie returned it—" Alas, I am not at liberty 
now! but be assured, Louisa, I would not 
part with this hand, even for an hour, if it 
were not to save that heart Horn sorrow.” 

Edward wronged his friendship in this 
speech; hut where fs the young man .so 
much in love, that would not have done 
life same ? She was before him, in all the 
blaze of beabty ; and he felt thcfpnng of 
leaving her, at this moment, acutely^; he 
rushed o*ut«of the room, unable t»/>pcak to 
her'paT^'ts, 'and Louisa and her moth^r 
ajfkcleoked to sir Francis for an exp*Ianati^t« 
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The baronet was unable to speak; tears 
were in his eyes—his vbice was suffocated ; 
lady Mowbray was much alarmed ;>it struck 
her tTiat they had heard the illness or 
death of Henry ; and she begged him, for 
God's sake, to go into the breakfast-par* 
lour, and tell her what he had heard from 
Spain. ^ * 

“ There is no news from Henry, I know,” 
said Louisa ; no mail has arrived from 
Corunna; the great news is from Cadiz; 
Mr. —— told me so himself.” ^ 

” She is right, perfectly right,'’ said the 
baronet; “ do not terrify yourself, my love; 
I have fears for Henry, 'tis true, but they 
are of his marriage, not his death; but I 
hope Edward will save him; he is ordained, 
in one way or othei', to save us all.” 

“Vheytarc come! they are come! didn’t 
I tell you I should have something extra¬ 
ordinary ?” cried the countess; breaking on 
the little coterie. 

L^tH^ felt the interruption ^ery mal~ 
ilpro^os, and she merely ralSe^Wer h^ad 
vor. ifi. 
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without Epeaking, for her heart was full of 
Henry. ^ 

" My\l,ear child/' said lady Selthorpe, 
taking the look for a question, ff 'tis the 
wonderful young officer that has done shch 

a 

miracles, and brought home the dispatches; 
he i§ coming with his uncle, the earl of— 
of-r-what’s his new title ? he was lord —^— 
here they are, look what.a noble creature !’* 
Louisa did look, and beheld lord. Glen- 
falloch leaning on the arm of Donald Mac¬ 
kenzie. 

m 

If, in the early part of the evening, Lou¬ 
isa had trembled and glowed with the idea 
that Donald, though far distant, was partak¬ 
ing the honoursof conquest, how much more 
was she now affected bn beholding him at 
once before her, not only safe from in¬ 
jury, but basking in the smiles of. fortune 
and victory, glowing with health, surround¬ 
ed by splendoi;, moving in the circle where 
the ambition of love had ever placed him, * 
the admired of every eye, the 
everyHor^iie!,. 

if a few tnoments his eye distinguishes 



f 

s 
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htr; he flies to her; he addresses her; hef 
hand trembles in his; she unei^^al to con¬ 
gratulate him; but her soft eonfitSiony her 
mlpitating heart, assure li^m how sincerely 
^^participates his glory, and* rejoices in 
his presence; he withdraws from her, and 
she is relieved'^ dnd as quickly as her trepi¬ 
dation permits, she retires to a.J>ouddir, 
where tears relieve the fulness of her heart, 
and sheihanks God* for his return, and for^ 
his success.^ 

In the universal interest which the entrie 
of^Donald Mackenzie made, and still more 
in the wonderful prepossession his com¬ 
manding person and graceful mien excited, 
even Louisa^ was forgotten, and her evident 
emotion disregarded; and she had remain¬ 
ed ^long enough toVegain some degree of 
coij^posdre 8>id self-possession, when the 
• viscountes^hastily enteriflg, entreated her 
toVome immediately and dance with the 
youog-^^cer to whom she had promised 
het^ii^d. 

‘j.How monstrous odd it is^by the^way, 

« 2 
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that you slrouM all be acquainted with him, 
and uevec^y any th«ng about him ! it ap¬ 
pears to that there must be a reason 
for your silence^ for surely there nevef 
could be a« finn subject, especially 
<;ountry people, who read romances ; the 
man’s handsome enough , foe Oroondates. 

How fortunate I am ! but allms —don’t 

% 

keep the* paragon waiting.” 

Lady Selthorpe, all the time sl^ Epo^e, 
had been arranging her own head-dress. 
Louisa’s eyes were still red ; and as she re¬ 
turned into the room, she met Emma Sef- 
ton, who saw it immediately. 

My dear Miss Mowbray,” said she, “ I 
guess your feelings; but have aegood heart; 
your, brother may .return soon, crowned 
with laurels too, and thdre are people who 
think him quite as handsome asi, captSin 
Mapkenzie; but he really is a prodigio'ts 
fine man, 1 must confess that;d: do’/rt 
wonder at , poor Adelaide being Nto much 
charmed with him,’* '^ 

Etnma couldtaay, no more; Louisa was ; 
hursiled aw?y beTdre she had time to pity. 
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Adelaide ; she Was too rSach oppressed by 
the gaze'of the multitude to fcqoit her¬ 
self so Well, as she did in "the earHer part ol 
.ti^ evening;: and Donak^ though proud 
of his partner, vas yet too conscious of his 
own importanee to lend her all the aid 
he might have* done. They 'were, how¬ 
ever, universally pronounced peerless 
pair; ind the earl of Callander, late lord 
Gienft^^, justly proud of hiS nephei^J^ 
repeatedttt every possible way, a thou¬ 
sand times. paid the- most particular 
attention to sir Francis and lady Mowbray, 
and repeatedly said,. in the hearing of 
many^ that himself and - the country were 
indebted t6 sir Francis, for bringing to 
light the talents and valour of his young 
rel^ive, 

Cady Mowbray, ever an admirer of Do- 
• nhid, coufd not forbear enjoying the ho¬ 
nours that surrounded him,'and inquiring 
Q^foe*tyarl into the particulars of the action 
whicil^e announced, and thjt sKare Ije had 
■'taliyeW in it. It led her ^i^i^hppe that the 
.time might shortly a^ive t^i^herNewa 
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son might be dqUBlIy^the subject of plsf-se^ 

rather thao the blaMe which had of late 

1}een attaching to himj at least in his own 

* 

family,, for she.^it, as she vt[as wont, all 
the triumphs of a soldier; nor'could she 
forbear wishing to see ber daughter given 
to » Mackenzie. With her, courage, like 
charity^ covered a multitude of sins; and 
in the enthusiasm 'of the moment, she 
. thought poor Donald’s (rifling^ett^ in* 
finitely more than effaced by splendor 
which bis gallantry cast arOQnd -hiatand 
when to this was added the predilection 
which Louisa felt for him^ how could she 
help wishing fofii the union.of two so evi¬ 
dently designed for ead> otheb by naturte 
and inclination,, to whose Welfare ev^eti 
fortune now paved the' way, both by ^he 
promise of rank and property. / .•: 1 
Thank God 1”,whispered the biai;on^t,' 
’'the wind is changing; in twenty-4vo 

hours Edward will sail. I have a 

*1 ^ 

note front.bnn~his mother has coi^cnted. 
1 wiljl go db^to Falmouth with hib.<;;rSO* 
.gQ#<&-ni{;tej. or^fither good-mornin*g.'’ « 
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lady Mowbray Felt ifshe were brand¬ 
ed with the name ofi^grate for ev6r. 

‘" We will go iogethck Herw mtichrl 
am indebted'to-»r—certamly we will' |;'o 
f^ether.” ’ ‘ 

‘ " By no '^irieans; Louisa must be your 
carc'; and Siirdly'yott are aware that*is a 
terrible mdtheSt/* ^ • . 

Sir Francis checked has Steps; he was 
evidently agitated*; he despised mistrii^^ 
yet he cou[)d not tear it from his heart; he 
had watched tKe-countenance of his lady 
for the last halF htnir^ and-he was too well 
acquainted with its ingenuous expression 
not to see how her inclinations stood; but 
his dependence on her principles was se- 
cttrc ; he took hef hand^ and gently lead- 
injTher^into the breakfast-parlour, he shut 
tl^'dootr, with an air in which it was evi- 
’ dent that nothing leSs than a matter of in¬ 
finite importance could ha^e detained him 
u:^V«yiHnent. 

"T^y Mowbray,! have ofmn Called upon 
■ you? love, sometimes, I feJN. bn your for- 
•bearance, and neither^ ^ thf'./}»avc «ever 



32 A FATBSR AS RC SBORLO BB. 


failed me f . surely you vrill not think me 
unkind, if, in a moment of extreme solici* 
tude, 1 Gg|}], yes, expressly call, for your 
obedience?'* 

" My dear sir Francis, you distress lilios” 
1 am myulfdistressed; Louisa, 1 can¬ 
not. cQmmai)d you^ Cor I cannot doubt 
you; but I beseech, ] entreat• you, to 
watch over my .9bi)d; guard both her heart 
•tfudyour own from the impending mis¬ 
chief, and do not deceive yourselves with 
the hope that J will ever .be favourable to 
Mackenzie’s views,ir|ie l^asany, on Louisa. 
Ilis vanity may be her protection till my 
return, for the eyes pf many are upon him; 
but 1 had rather owe;|ier safely to herowti 
wisdom and her mother’s vigilance." ,* 

Lady Mowbray’s eyfe, for the first t^e, 
bent beneath the penetrating ga^ of her 
husband; she was conscious that he s|is- 


pected her, even. beyond his Words, ^nd 
she feared that she merited thus^pxucii of 
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" Louisa, you* havfe made tale a father; 
to you I am indebted tbr a new species of 
existence, for the purest and^ghest en¬ 
joyment of which my nati^ is capable; I 
iamt I have becri grateful; andJ»—-’* 

The bar<lltaet^ tftopped, unable- to pro¬ 
ceed ; his/Wife,' btarstirtg into' tears, flnng 
herself in'to' hiir' arpEs, endeavouring, bflit 
in vain,- to expr^ hef’setase of what she 
' owed him ;• tHe> baronet- pressed her toTvfe ^ 
heart. 

" Do not, my love, sully your own 
gift; preserve to me the happiness lex- 
perience in my chi,ld.” 

" I vllb I will,** sobbed the mother. 


The baroifet departed ; his lady, utterly 
unequal to return to the room, sent forLou- 
isa,*vv’bo was, at that verv moment, drinking 
lar^l^i^ly of that intoxicating cup about to 
•bejj'dashedjfor ever'from her Zips,, for Do- 
nal\f '/as Whispering the paibs of absence, 
(Hfion of love, ho longer in the 
of a despondent v^nderer,. but 
c3 
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as one who hid a right to approach her, 
and in the assuranA of his heart, she feh 
that of hejr own.- , 

When the messenger informed her that 
sir Francis'had’^set out for home, to dt\.% 
for a journey, and that lady Mowbray was 
anxious to follow him, Louisa felt as if she 
viere recalled to a world which she had left, 
and troubles whose existence were equally 
"itrange and futile; but she ihstantly bbey- 
ed the summons, bidding good-night* 

« ■*,, viith such sweet ^rrow^ 

She could have said good-night, until ’twere morrow.” 


In their short ride home, Louisa learnt 
the cause of her father's jqnrney, which 
was merely an act of grateful complaisance 
to Edward Sefton, oniwhose heroic friend- 

. ** f 

ship lady Mqwbray dwelt with a^^ the 
grateful warmth it so richly me ited. 'ji^hey 
reached theic pwii^dpor at tjip? very ^mo¬ 
ment sir Francis was entering ^s t^vel- 
)ing carriage; Louisa sprang trot!£ 'the 
coEch, and'^rgetting every thing but her 
father, dieid arms^ and mounted 
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the step; the baronet caught her eagerly 
to his breast —“ My gctod« good girlj I will 
be with you again very sobn.” 

Louisa looki^d at him j‘>,hk fa^ was pale, 
Jij^^yes vwre red; his wl^tle'/raine was 


agitated. 




.V 


■ '4 


** Dear, dear father 1 Henry is not njar- 
ried j why are you so very unhappy?” • 

" I am not.unhappy, Louisa ; ISm only 
a little agitated : we^e be married, I sh(>tid<i> 
indeed be unhappy, but how much more 
so \fi/ou- * ” 

His lip trembled-T-he was relapsing into 
a weakness he strove to conquer; tenderly 
kissing her, he'disengaged himself from 
her embra^e^ and Louisa, torn at once from 
ths: heaven of imagination, was assisted, 
a1ni)!h!iV.fainting, intb the house, where her< 
mother ivreived her, in a situation little 
JesV to be'ynvied. 
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CHAP. II. 

Whatever might hitherto have been lidy 
Mowbray’s silent wishes or late'nt hopes 
respecting the future union of her daugh¬ 
ter wfth Donald Mackenzie^ from this lime 
^’/brward she studiously, though meekly, 
opposed every means of- increasing the 
flame, or encouraging the expectation in 
that daughter’s breast; hitherto the life she 
had led with sir Francis had been so 
tranquil, that, except in her fears for, and 
partings from, her son, she had never shed 
a tear, save the sweetly grateful ^ops 
awakened by the kindness of her>(]^Dand. 
But'she now felt that dprrti^nt Virtues 
were called for~that her f|»rtitude'| pa¬ 
tience, and'submission must exercised. 

Sir Francis, though a man of acute s^- 
sibility,* possessed so much self-k*’ififmand, 
an^ had'spt^ a decided aversion to the' 

parade't^l^ fretTns, that she was conviiv£;cd. 

c ■ ' 
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nothing less th^ti the deepest, the tnof t 
agonizing 8olicitude,Vcou]d have aOectc i 


him-to the degree he had expressed; He 
tv as not li^ed to mjakeSplentn^dressesand 
^'nder appeals; the mildnekt of his com¬ 


mands, the reasonableness bis service, 


saved him from the trouble of party^ular 
peremptoriness, and he was so generally af¬ 
fectionate, that it* was almost diThcuIt for 
him to become particularly eirdetTr*^t; 
when, however, he did step out of his way 
to excite mterest or claim duty, his claims 
were Indeed felt in every fibre of the heart; 
the tremulous tone, the quivering lip of 
the ))aronet, sunk deep in the bosom of 
both his wife and daughter, but especially 
^yith the former, \vhose breast vibrated to 
el’t^y tone of gi^teful recollection, per- 
feef^esteem, and conjugal tenderness, and 
who had long indulged in the lull convic¬ 
tion that herself and son jiad possessed in 

h^n a friend without a parallel. 

^ » * 

?<2^hen sorrow bad subsided, .fatigue and 

lateness of the hour equitj^y induc<Kl both 

lady Mowbray and l\er«i^igMe>to indulge 
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in repose; the latter, ^ despite of the 
shock she had undergone, dreamt only of 
Donald ; she awoke with a sense of plea¬ 
sure on spirits, which w^s, banished 
thence the,tnoBient she beheld her moth{;r, 
whose countenance expressed care and 
perturbation : whilst she was inquiring 
a!i<;er her health, the servant informed her 
that ca|Stain Mackenzie was below^ 

Who ?” cried lady Mowbray, eagerly 


rising. 

** Mri Donald Mackenzie, my lady," 

The mother sat down again, pale and 
trembling. 

My dear mother," said Louisa, herself 
little less agitated, ** pray compose your¬ 
self ; your anxiety about my brother will 
destroy your nerves." * ■ 

" Your brother was not in my thoughts 
till the servant announced DetCald by a, 
name that can never fail to at||!bken my 
nerves ; the fact, you know, is, that Hefnry^^ 
only became captain Mackenzie w^netT'"he 
chan|ted the ^\me; n’importe.-^-Inform the,’ 
captain,’Vi$^d me iq the servant, v that K 
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am-much aftd that Miss Movr« 

bray eatvbot lesie me; Ve must therefore 
postpoinfe tbe'pkasure. ef seeihjj;,him until 
sir Ftattcis-e return,' whkh expect in 
^U^or threfe dayi/' • v 

Silence; deep as the Egyptian night, > 
succeeded in-^ th^ dressing-room ; it jvas 
not thc '^gloom of sullenness, nor the s^jid^ 
pefaction of astonisbment, that saf on the 
brow of Lduisa; fos die was utterly devoid' 
of the first, and certain symptoms had ren¬ 
dered the fast impossible; yet certainly 
she did experience a degree of surprise. 
She felt the rumblings of the atmosphere 
. which precede an earthquake, and trembled 
for the succeeding moment; for the first 
time in her life she thought her mother 
unlLiud and unjust.* 

This npvej and distressing silence was 
• relieved fovards evening, by the arrival of 
lady Seltiiorpe, who, worn, out with the 
uexertions of the preceding day, and yet 
unable to encounter the harrassing train of 
'•'thought solitude never faii^d*to present 
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her^ came'foE:'.the:;p4^9iEe of cheering, 
and being, <cheEr«4r the relatiotiE she 
loved ; never hint $h9i4een thetn in such a 
situation Vefore, for though'.'Louisa had 
frequentljt^ bsen languid^ .'$he , had 
been glo<^^, no£ Ivad an ailp <>f 'dbsatis- 
fa 9 tion ever before sat on her mother’s 
%ow; but though new in this family, as 
lady Sblfhorpe frequently.,savr it in; others, 
Ak:*knew the way to parity it; andthes^iji^eet- 
ness of her temper, as well as .the- sincere 
aflbction she felt for the parties, induced 
her to exert herself to the .utmost for their 
amusement; she spoke of,the company 
most worthy of remark the evening befdre, 
gave various sketchesof characters and his¬ 
tories, but never touched on those which 


were apparently most‘interesting to. fuose 
whom she addressed ; and though very de¬ 
sirous. of being acquainted “With every 


thing respecting Donald, and t|ieir know¬ 
ledge of him, she forbore all inquiry, and^ 
from motives of the same delicacy, forbore 
eveJ|)' comrai^t on her brother’s sudden' 
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journey, and the’fsupposed situation of 
IIenry» ^ ^ i 

What a, cbaitning companion Jady Sel- 
thorpc is Mid lady ^4owbj'ay to her 
4a<irghtar, as thear kind visitant Hvithdrew. 

V Jodeed ilfte i!B,Vv«tiirroed Louisa, who, 
alHioiigk leAtfeniely unliappy, felt, t(v a 
certain degree, lelleved i " tis a pity— 

Lou^a cocked bewelf, unable ro speak 
on the thing nearest Jier heart j she yet 
felt, as if her mother had a right to some 
speciee.of confidence, and she was about to 
mention the conversation she had held with 
her aunt; but a moment’s recollection told 
her that she had no right to reveal what had 
passed j con^rsalions in which any extra¬ 
ordinary confidence takes place, are un- 
dou£)tedly sacred, eVen where the seal of 
secrllsy is^ not demanded; and although 
Louisa, till now* had never concealed even 
the wanderings of her imagination from her 
,piother, she felt that she had no right to 
mention the surmises she held respecting 
’even one whom they mutually loved. 
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When Louisa thus checked'herself, Ler 
mother looked Mndly and anxiously Id- 
wards her; and when she thus-labruptly 
stop|)ed, ^he gave a^deefr eigh^as if to the 
memory 6f {)ast happing ; Imfr'she 
not gp farther'!’^ wyteil' ter speak 
openly to LoiiiSa 'Pf. aU that so tWubhT'Con- 
'*'erned them both,'the' delefinihflffOR of 
sir Francis; but she felt'iitte^u^ to de¬ 
stroy even the temporary ^i^tinplaceht^y 

r • I • 

their visitant had given to'her fbelin^s atid 
they parted' for the night affettionafeiy 
but silently, as to the subject that’occu¬ 
pied them both ; nor did'the fallowing day 
remove their restraint On this siibject, 
though they were <evidenfly each more 
alive to that tenderness which had so tong 
constituted the happiness of their liv^. 

Late in the eveWng of. thd following 
day sir Frahtis’ returned; he was worn 
down with fatigue, and looked wretchedly; 
but he spoke with cHeerfuinessof his J^t 
ney, aslie bad had the pleasure of partin^^ 
with his young friend, under all the ad- 
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vantages of wind and weather: he inquired 
'eagerly who they h^tl seen^ and where 
they bad been during his absence P*' 

We have 'never* quitted my dressing- 
hor seen'iiby one'but yotfr sister." 

. “ Thaft is weM-*-bu|/ it^taight have been 
better; lady Welttrooke had. a claim * on 
yo'uf aftwifiorf." ' 

T hate-wetiten hen a Idng lett^, ex- 
pre^ive, '{'hope, of htyigratitude; she lias 
answered itj and •'pi’omi^d' me a visit t6- 
morrow." 

"Have you<had any eonvetsaiion with 
Louisa?” ‘ . 

” None—I had not thfe Courage to at¬ 
tempt it. ' 1 lAtve'leaned on you till I can- 
not'step alone Without ydU.’* 

” *Fie, .my love, -^ou 'undervalue your 
own powers 1 you onee'could stand aloii'e, 
and even sup’^Oft another.’’ 


** True but advePkity braces the mind, 

I 

5 '»Hjsperlty unnerVei it; I can merely engage 
tb do no mischief by my weakness, but I am 
Unequal to more ; to see Louisa ^tulTer, re¬ 
quires th’e whole fttenttof nty fortitude'.” 
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" Were she married to Donald; you 
would be called ^pbn for that.rortitud& ali 
the rest of your lifte ;, for, depend upon it, 
he would never make her;happy. I have 
weighed«his character JO everVj pojKlJ I 
have examined, hisniind.hisHeaebhikhabits, 
^d his temper, and. in every point they are 
^discordant.with hers. Many women may 
be happy with him, becauna, though to a 
certain degree attached to bi^, and na¬ 
turally proud of him, they may yet possess 

I 

pleasure and content independent of biui; 
but this will never be the case with Louisa; 
she will love him so deariy, that from him 
alone must she receive all the good or evil 
of her existence.; the reroarl^ of .Madame 
de Stael respecting woman of genius, will 
exactly apply to hef, as a devoted wife; 

her sorrows are multiplmd ^thrt^gh her 
faculties; she makes^discoverie^ in her pwn 
internal paip^i and ,the, woes of the; heart 
being inexhaustible, the raor# ideas^w** 
have, the more we feel them.” 

y It cannot be possible for a womftn to 
love her husband .too well." .. , 



^ Yw-^very possible, ■where her love is 
deithef duly estimated, Vior "properly re¬ 
turned.” . 

** But who shall say that will not be the 
cascf'when a wotiian is formed to attract, 
"and her husband man Capable df being 
attracted - • 

I will maintain that a selfish, ungratey''" 
ful, haughty temper, ^en when allied to 
the warmest passion, and unstained by the 
grosser vices, never can make a tender, 
confiding, affectionate heart happy, es¬ 
pecially when United’ to an enlightened 
mind, a penetrating judgment, capable of 
shewing these deficiencies in virtue, which 
time never faift to rdveal in close connec¬ 
tions.” 

“ But defies not l6ve veil the faults of the 
beloved?” , . ‘ 

t 

■ It mayi’perhaps, in vulgar minds’; 
but I appeal to your own heaat, in a case 
uherc it is usually supposed human naturd 
peculiarly Wind—have you seen no 
/faiflts in your son ? did he grow'np per- 
fcGt in ybtir eyes ?—certainly nort/'^for It 
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he had, you would not have taken, the 
pains you did to'^correct hrs temper and 
lead'his understanding; yet was he ever so, 
amiable, and had so many excellent points 
about him, ihat-it was plain your extrAor* 
dinary love, your true tcn,d?rnes 9 , point¬ 
ed out his errors, and rendered you doubly 
^^olicitous to correct .them; love wshes 
for perfection in its object,, and the grief 
it experiences in behglding its high-wrought 
expectations blasted,, is in proportion to 
the power of its imaginatioh, and the ex¬ 
cellence of its model; Women experience 
the bitterness of disappointment frequently 
more than men, because their fancy is more 
vivid and their love ,more •.exquisite; and 
therefore, in some cases, they certainly do 
love their husbands too well, on their en- 
trante into married life, for i|^ieir own fu¬ 
ture happiness.” , 

Lady Mo,wbray mused on this doctrine; 
her own experience had presented two dis-. 
tjnet species of happiness, and she knew 
n6,t which to choose for^her daughter ; bdTs 
ali eOily prejudice, the very feelings .of 



47 


A FATHER AS HE SHOULD BE. 

i»ture, were in favour ofjthe first, and she 
felt as if the wife of a captain Mackenzie 
were entitled to happiness ; but she could 
not deny that there were traits in what 
might be called the lower tones,.the.finishing 
'stiades ef Donalds character, very inimical 
to Louisa’s peace, and such as she had 
never been . called to contend with; and.* * 
common sense informed her that it” was 
better to sufier for a sl)orl time than a lodg 
one—to tear up a youthrul passion by the 
roots, than suffer the miseries arising from 
an ill-assorted connection; but she dreaded 
such an operation upon the mind of a 
being.so constituted as her gentle Louisa, 
and felt more willing to endure the ills 
she had, than fly to others which she knew 
not ofand although she knew that sir 
Francis was, in every other case, slow to 
ju^ge, and ev^r candid in his judgment, 
yet she could not help suspecting that an 
overweening partiality to Edward Sefton 
W;^ at the bottom of his prejudice.against 
y<i>pnald ;’and when she thought omEdwa^, 
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she wns only surprised that the same par¬ 
tiality did not infliVence herself; how then 
could she blame that whijph she desired to 
imitate ? how could she help wishing that 
one whoai she knew to be all that her- 
heart could desire, should be indeed tfiB’ 
cljosen of Louisa’s affections? 

Louisa received her father with tender- 
ness, not iinmixed with terror: such was 
her admiration of Dqnald, as well as affec¬ 
tion, that she cpuld not feel as if her fa¬ 
ther could possibly blame the love he might 
refuse to sanction, when it should be de¬ 
clared ; but she felt considerable self-re- 
proach, at this time, for having received a 
letter which she had not -submitted to her 
parents. The pale and haggard appearance 
of her father, the recollection of his part-' 
ing words, wrung her heart—and yet,” 
she said to herself, " what can he object to 
IXonald, whojn he himself brought forward, 
but the want of fortune, and^cven that , 
mby be removed ?” -v 

On this head she was not doomed to re^ 
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main long in suspense: Francis had not 

risen from his breakra«t>tabLe^ when the 
earl of Callander was announced^ 

Louisa read« in the particular attentions 
.of the earl to herself, that her fate hung 
uporT the interview; utterly unable to 
check the burning blushes that tingled in 
her cheeks, or the terrible beating in her 
heart, she hastily withdrew ; her iftbther 
being in her dres§in^ room, furnished a 
pretext; and at this awful moment she 
found herself^compelled to seek that mo¬ 
ther ; rushing into the room, she threw 
herself into lady Mowbray's arms, and hid 
her burning cheek upon her bosom. 

At length, raid broken sentences,'tears, 
« 

and half-uttered confessions, lady Mowbray 
learnt>who was below, and the supposed 
occasion of his conference. 

• The mothcr.sommoned all her coiira 2 :e : 
.she pressed her child to her bospm, praised 
her love, and the constant obedience she 
had ever shewn to her parents, and then 
;j3n.tly leading her to a sofa, besowght her 


vou. in 


D 
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to compose herself,'and prepare for an in¬ 
terview with hervifathcr^ which she was 
afraid would be,painful. ' 

Louisa burst into an agony of tears, such 
as she had neyfer experienced in the whole 
course of her life; it was not wholly grief* 
that shook her thus ; she felt as if she were 
4njured,.arld resentment mixed with her 
sorro'i'k ; at length she erred, almost inarti¬ 
culately—“ How has Donald oU'ended my 
father, that he is so cruelly, so unjustly 
prejudiced against him 

“"Your father is neither cruel ttor un¬ 
just, Louisa.” 

“ Why did he admire him ?—why bfing 
him here, and seek himsclfcto forward his 
views, if he thought him unworthy his pa¬ 
tronage ?—was it consistent with—^buf, 
my dear mother,” she cried, checking her¬ 
self, “ if lord Callander interferes—if he 
olfers a fortune to his heir which my fa- 

c ^ 

ther’s prudence deems suitable” 

r 

“ My dear child, do not deceive your¬ 
self, noB reflect upon your father; 
pfude'ur'^ does not consist in sordid or il- 



A rATHER AS HE SHOULD BE. 5 L 

liberal views; and if4e esteemed Donald 
a fit husband for you, considering him a 
gentleman, and one rising fast in his pro¬ 
fession, he would ngt cast objections of 
. that description in your way; yet, I fear, 
I believe, he will not consent to your re¬ 
ceiving his addresses.” 

“ And what other reason can he assign ? ' 

“ Perhaps he may not be pressed for 
reasons, since it is certain, that many tbay 
operate, trifling when separate, but weighty 
altogether.*’ '» 

“ And is the happiness of a child to be 
sacrificed for trifles? ph mother,4nother 1 
do not desert me—do not look at me! I 
confess that—rfhat 1 love this Donald!” 

“ But you love your parents also, 
Louisa?” » 


'• I do-^and if I injured them by my re¬ 
gard for him, though my heart should 
brc.'ik, 1 would resign him ; but fora mere 
prejudice—an objection without a name 

Yortr father is coming; do not aid to 
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his morlification bj^ thrs vwlent grier; 
you know not whal, it costs him to afflict 

you, Louisa; remember what'a father he 

» 

has ever been to you—remember how I 
am indebted, and that your disobedience 
may break the sacred bond which has Unit¬ 
ed your parents !” 

At this moment sir Francis opened the 
dobr, *ond in a fresh agony of grief she 
was'utterly unable to control, Louisa ran 
out of the room. Sir Francis beheld her 
swollen eyes, and felt a pang that chilled 
his heart; he sat down on the nearest chair, 
and covered his face with his hands; Indy 
Mowbray pitied him sincerely, for she fully 
sympathized in his feelings; she was aware 
that Louisa’s sufferings could hardly exceed 
those of her father. « 

After some minutes of expressive silence, 
she v-entured to say—“ I have now done 
my duty; I have prepared Louisa for any 
communications you may havci to make, 
my love.I* 

Sir Francis, giving a deep sigh, rccovec-;*' 
,cd himS«;If#» and began to give .he^ an ac- 

A* ' ' ^ 4 • 
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count of the intervi^ which had taken 
place with the earl of Callander. 

The earl had, as Louisa expected, claim¬ 
ed sir Francis’s permission for his nephew 
to pay his addresses, in form, to Miss 
Mowbray, and had made such 'yffers, in 
point of settlements, as were unexcep¬ 
tionable ; he had slightly adverted to his 
late success, and declared that he was so 
satished with his conduct, in other respects, 
during the last five months, as to entirely 
have wiped away all recollection of his 
former peccadilloes towards himself; and 
as he was convinced that his love and es¬ 
teem for Miss Mowbray had greatly im¬ 
proved his character in those points requi¬ 
site' Tor domestic felicity, so he had no 
doubt but. an union with one so truly ami¬ 
able would entirely obliterate even the 
memory of his foibles, which, perhaps, 
after all, could be only deeihed such in 
"the eyes of an old bachelor like hintself. 

“ Your lordship is a kind advocate, as 
well as a generous relative,” said sir Fran¬ 
cis ; " and I beg you to bel\eve me iruiy 
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sincere, when I you for the honour 
you intend my daughter, and assure you 
that captain Mackenzie has my sincere 
congratulations on his merit and success ; 
but my answer to your lordship’s propo-' 
sals must^ decisive ; I decline the honour, 
and begThat-” 

, " My dear sir Francis, consider—you 
haye'not consulted your daughter; and— 
and—you will excuse ray saying, that Dor 
nald had some reason to hope, beTore he 

m 

went abroad, that his person was not dis¬ 
agreeable to the young lady; we have 
some jclaims on your esteem for his for¬ 
bearance, considering the youth of the 
parties, and the situation in which they 
stood. My nephew was aware that he 
must win his way to Tame and fortune, and 
he has bravely used the sword your “kind¬ 
ness put into his hand;” surely you w411 


^not thus hastily reject him—you will re¬ 
consider the matter—you will consult joub 
daughter and lady Mowbray ; it is very 
unliKC all I have heard of you, to act the 
•part oT^ty^nnical father.’* 
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“ Particular circif^tances sometimes 
occur, in whicli jt becomes a man to en¬ 
dure t-be reproach of others, in order to 
avoid his own ; your lordshtp gave your- 
‘ self a clue to some particulars, which> how¬ 
ever trivial they may now appear to your 

4 

eyes, have, 'together with a determined 
partiality to another person, induced me 
to act as I now do ; permit me to say* ^hat 
had captain Mackenzie indeed forborne to 
address my daughter, previous to his de- 
parfure-^a circumstance I gave him full 
credit for till now, he would not, I trust, 
have discovered that she preferred him; 
but this I wave discussing, (not from any 
fear of examining Louisa’s conduct); so 
Hn^a young man as yournephew mustoften 
see himself admired; but we cannot always 
marry those whom we distinguish, my lord.” 

• His lordshfp gave a deep sigh, as if the 

• sorrows pf days long past rose to his re- 

• collection from this remark; he saw, in 
the countenance of sir Francis, tha*t he ^as 
decided, and that, in a certain degree, 
‘^•more was tneant than met theV^r;” be 



therefore only bei^d to know if he might 
be permitted to sohen refusal to his 
nephew, by saying, that sir Francis's honour 
was concerned in a pre-engagement of his 
good offices^ with his daughter^ 

** You are welcome to say this, my 
lojd, provided I may rely on such words 
not being reported to my daughter. I 
wil| Be candid with you,"my lordj 1 dO' 
not wish Louisa to ‘Believei that I take 
her from a lover she may, and, honestly 
speaking, she does approve, for the sake 
of one whom I prefer, since such circum* 
stance would doubtless prejudiceheragainst 
him; the fact being, that my feelings, 
rather than my honour, is on" his side; the 
degree of encouragement I gave his 'fa¬ 
ther, not himself, being so bounded, that 
my daughter’s inclination exonerates me.” 

” If your daughter’s wishes* were sacred 
then, it appears strange that they are no 
longer so; my nephew is a mfn of ho-- 
nour—hls moral character, among his bro¬ 
ther officers, stands high; his career In 
glory is uirea^y such as to give'him the er- 
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pectation of receivin^pnour from his so- 

• 1 k f 

verei^n I . ^ 

“ ’Tis ail very true, my lord; and had 
this passion ‘ grown. with their growth; 

• and strengthened with their strength,’ had 
it been cemented by time or alHiction, or 
arisen from similaritVv of taste, babit, ^or 
disposition,.- never would I have even 
thought of dissoU'ingJt; but it ha^^done 
pone of these;, and) therefore, I believe, 
that like all other, wounds given by fancy 
and circumstSbce, it may be worn oiit— 
sooner a great deal in Donald’s heart than 
Louisa’s; but I trust.the lime will come 
when, with both of them, it will be so 
completely eradicated, as not to leave a 
scat behind.” 

” You really think so 
" Indeed I do; and on that persuasion 
I act.” 

“ Well then, I will tell vou honestly, 
that much as I really admire Miss Mow¬ 
bray, 1 would greatly prefer Emma Sefton 
ite-a wife for my nephew, bccanse I not 

D 3 
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only know her betjjpr, and love her belief 
than any other .yonng woman, but because 
she is belter calculated for the wife of one 
who is a little headstrong .and passionate, 
than any one, I ever saw; her good-nature 
is inexhaustible ; and though she possesses 
great feeling, she has such a regular flow 
of spirits, that she would not sufler the va- 
garies‘of a husband to destroy her happi¬ 
ness ; that might not be precisely the case 
with Miss Mowbray.” 

" Indeed it would not,'tny lord; for 
although I have ever endeavoured to pre¬ 
serve Louisa from the miseries which spring 
from indulgence, yet her sensibilities are 
by nature so acute, her imagination so 
vivid, and her heart so inten!?ely affec¬ 
tionate, that with a'll my cares, she re¬ 
mains what nature made her-; and I there¬ 
fore feel it my particular duty, since I 
cannot render her independent of the * ills 
of feeling,’ to give her a partner who, 
shall awaken the ‘ nerve where agony is 
born,* as seldom as possible, and whose 
.dfyQlion' to ensure ‘ber the ccyi- 
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sfant intieredurse of f^^nidship, gratitude, 
and virtue, as the only*'iertain foundation, 
o/ happiness to a womani especially one 
like her,” ■ . ^ 

With mutual good wishes, ^nd a sincere 
sense*of esteem for each other, the gen¬ 
tlemen.parted.. Sir Francis, after, relating 
this: conversation, desired his lady to com¬ 
municate .all that was necessary to Ris 
daughter,, and inform^ her that he was ex¬ 
tremely anxious to converse with her him¬ 
self on the su*Rject, if she felt herself equal 
to it, but he would on no account force 
the subject upon her. His conduct prov¬ 
ed that he expected obedience to his will, 
but he neithei*looked for cheerful acquies¬ 
cence, nor., servile compliance; he was 
either willing to heaf, and answer her ob- 
jections, or give her leisure to digest his 
measures; Iris heart and his arms were 
jopen to her, but he sympathized with her 
..sorrow too sincerely, he loved her too 
fondly, to force her to the slightest exer-* 
twm beyond simple obedience. • 

' .Louisa<hese only her mother; aid si^j. 
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dom even her, to bs^he witness of her ex¬ 
cessive sorrow; shfe Would have entirely 
■shunned every eye;-but lady Mowbray 
was too much alarmed for her health) too 
fearful that a, species of suflfeiirrg) so sa¬ 
cred to every delicate femalej^ehould'sub¬ 
ject her to the animadversion of servants; 
and in never leaving her daughter's apart¬ 
ment^'she had likewise the satisfaction of 
( 

knowing that she scared her- from the 
temptation to any clandestine correspon¬ 
dence which Donald might'have attempt¬ 
ed, and which could only have prolonged 
the sorrows of both. 

As his leave of absence would expire in 
a month, and as the ''pompf and circum¬ 
stance of war,” especially at a time when 
he was enjoying its rewards; might be sup¬ 
posed in hU favour, lady Mowbray was led, 
by a review of this circumstance, to con¬ 
clude that change of scene might be good^ 
for Louisa; and as she refused a^l the plea-^ 

tores of London, proposed their returning 

# 

to the ccFuntry. 

JSir Waticis hoped that Louisa would npt 
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return without seeing^^more of the metro- 
poiis, the variety^ ol^'iwhose amusements 
youldl doubtless mterest her by-and-by ; 
he promised, .jto vary the present melan¬ 
choly monotony, byJaUing ^ country villa 
fur S few mpatbs, as it would be equally 
attainable for the comfort of retirement 
and the pleasures of society; 'and as the 
season was favourable for the purp&se, 
they, were soon . accommodated with a 
charming honse on the banks of the 
Thames, at "Tytickenham, whither they re¬ 
moved, and where Louisa, for the first time, 
took her seat at the dinner-table with her 
father. 

Lo^iisa looked pale and eat little; but 
as,it was a fine day, the close of February, 
she'could not forbear to remark the ex¬ 
traordinary beauty of the scene around 
her. Sir Francis pointed out its peculiar 
features, in a cheerful, unaffected tone, as 
if nothing had occurred to interrupt Jifieir 
family harmony; but unfortuna^gly lady 
*J^fowbrtiy, in speaking likewise of the 
nery in, tlys neighbourhood, was* led to 
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discriminate the diflSBrence in its fctitures 
with that of Lock Katrineifl tK^ Highlands.' 

P 0 

Louisa burst into a flood'of ;ind has-i 

tily quilted the apartment Vthfcji she did 
not revisit that evening. 
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CHAP. in. 

The roHofving morning Louisa entered the 
breakFasNroomj which happened to be so 
situated as to enjoy the most beautiful part 

of the river, and whii h, thereforS,* drew 

• 

her attention almost in despite of herself; 
such are the advantages of a cultivated 
taste, even ifi a season of affliction. Lady 
Mowbray observing the-earnestness with 
which she gazed upon it, laid her port¬ 
folio and pencils beside her, hoping that 
she might btf induced to use them, having 
hitherto in vain attempted to seduce her 
into employment of any kind. 

Will you, take a dri\e to Hampton- 
tcourt, or any part of this beautiful neigh¬ 
bourhood ?” Said the baronet. 

“ Most willingly,” returned his lady. 

Sir Francis rung to order the e^rriage ; 
•but Louisa, by laying her hand «n the To- 
]io, and taking out a sl^et of pappr, asjf' 
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to sketch, indicated an intention oF dc> 
dining to accompany them ; they there¬ 
fore contented themselves with kindly 

m 

wishing her a good-morning^, trusting that, 
in the exercises of her faculties, she would 
rfecover the serenity of her mind, better 
than by any forced exertion. They were 
well aware that whatever might be the ar¬ 
dour of her passion for Donald, that she 
dearly loved her parepts, and that, if they 
had remonstrated with her on the coldness 
ami silence into which her disappointment 
had plunged her, she would ha\e wept bit¬ 
terly, and repented deeply the angui'ih she 
intiicted; but such sorrow would have 
nourished that sensibility they souglit 
rather to subdue than excite, since as sc[un 
as her alfcctionate aflliction towards her 
])arcnts had subsided, her heart would have 
reverted with new fondness, and more 
poignant sorrow, towards the object from 
whtjm they wished to wean he» Sir Fran¬ 
cis had. been compelled to demand obe¬ 
dience, but he was anxious to produce 
rational conviction of its necesfiity, rather 
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by an elucidation/stitch the unfolding' 
progress of time could'assist hiro in ofTer- 
ing, than reasons bfifbred to > the judgment, 
at a time when^he heart had blinded it. 

V • 

The window where. Louise sat opened 
on a lawn which descended to the river, 
which wasjts tWily" fence .•^ unconscious ^of 
the lapse of time,, tedious and joyless as it 
was, she knew only that she was *a1qne, 
and all around* her silent, when she was 
somewhat roused by the splashing of the 
water near her; she looked up, and beheld, 
with a kind of dismay which was yet not 
unmixt with pleasure, the form she had per¬ 
suaded herself she should never behold 

t 

againi Donald Mackenzie stood before 
heo! he had sprung from a little boat, and 
was, with eager hand, pushing up the win¬ 
dow which descended to the lawn, and 
thus enterin'g, unseeo by any one, into 
Ahe housei 

He entered, and in a moment threw 

himself at her feel: his air was dLturbed, 

• • ^ 

Khs face pale, his eyes indicative df a^disor- 
vdered and disturbed mind, in which 
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rious passions strove for mastery, and all 
his usual eloquence and consmanding ener* 
gy appeared to fail him ; but never surely 
had he been, at any moment, so interesfrr 
ing to Louisa as.now: she felt that it was ' 
wrong to admit him, wrong to look upon 
^lim, with the unutterable pity and tender¬ 
ness which she felt, but it .was likewise im¬ 
possible not to do it; nor could she with¬ 
draw the hand which Donald had seized, 
and was pressing-between his own ; the 
very circumstance which parted had united 
them;,and those looks of lave, which a 
regular and approved suiter might have 
long sought in vain from the modest and 
retiring Louisa, seemed only the due of 
jthe disappointed and unhappy Donald; 
her father might command her hand, but 
surely she had a right to the disposal of 
her heart: the struggles of many days, the 
tears, the prayers, the collected fortitude— 
of an age of sorrow, seemed dissipated in 
a moment. 

• Donald was not slow to. see his advan^ 
t^e ; he depicted his passion* in •glowing 
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language—‘for the hope of success irenewed 
his powers; and when hfe once fouri^ atter- 
aoce, he became ^gain Himsel f—thermnantic 
hero, the youtijful wgrrior, that; bursting 
from^the shades of obscurity^ had dazzled 
her senses and enchanted her heart; and 
as she gazed upon him and listened 
she was astonished how it was possible for 
any human being to withstand hlm^'or 
how it, could come to pass that her father 
should not be proud of his alliance. 

" Louisa I** cried Donald, do not at¬ 


tempt drawing from me this dear hand, 
which your cruel father forbids me; ra. 
ther consent that it shall be mine for ever! 
though your'lips have been silent, your 
eyes, more kind, have told me that you 
are not indifferent ^o my fate } and urged 
by the hope .they have communicated, I 
have watche’d you night and day, and the 
-happy absence of yourjailoys gives me a 
moment that may never be recalled.; listen 
to me, 1 beseech you !” ■ 

*• Louisa was listening as if her whole soul 
ivere in*hef ears; but the words “ tyuerfa- 
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thcr,” and "jailors/’, even in the momenf 
when she was indined -to think them so 
herself, somewhat oSended her feelings: 
the deatby paleness of her faSe gave way, 
and her parched lips strove to answer 

" In ten days/* continued .Donald, " I 

* « 

mpst again return to Spain; I must brave 
the horrors of the opening campaign ; shall 
I gp‘iinblest by hope ? shall the laurels, 
which were only, ^ear to me because they 
rendered me more worthy of you, be 
steeped in the tears of regret, be blasted 
by the lightning of despair ? Have you 
considered, Louisa, what must be the 
consequence of sending the man you 
make wretched into the field of battle 

Louisa shuddered, and with difficulty 
answeredA-i.'* I cannot—dare not—must 
not dinobey my father !*' 

" Disobey! —strange that ‘a mind like 
yours should^submit to trammel^-so utterly 
repugnant to reason; your father does not 
even object to me ; he offers no motive 
but sheer caprice—he is a tyrant of thb 
firsf o{der—be compels you ‘ to* sacrifice 
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4l»e^tircst affection of ,the heart, the fair¬ 
est prospect of life, on* jts very entrance; 
to the whim of the hour—a whim which, 
perhaps, ere I have half crossed the seas, 
he may repent." 

" Oh ho !—-he never .Will repent; he is 
not whimsical, nor was he ever capricious 
till now.” ' ' 

" And win you,-whose judgment b^has 
enlightened^ whose heart he has formed to 
the. noblest sentiments, submit to a deci- 
sion which cohdemns me to misery and 
yourself to unhappiness ? Gan you, fora 
moment, think yourself bound to obey a 
man who, in this claim upon it, acts un¬ 
worthy. of hiniself, and at once injures 
another and degrades his own character ? 
Oh nd, you will not Jae at pnee^o weak 
and so cruel! fly with • mej Louisa—you 
hre independent—your wiser uncle, know¬ 
ing doubtless the errors to w{^ich your fa- 
tne*r was subject, opened the* power of 

I ' * 

emancipation to you ; consider the situa- 
ti«in to which you reduce me—consider* 
|he agonies to ^hich you subject youfself,- 
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in condemning to hunt for death as :• 
relief from a life,<of insupportable—yes, 
insupjTortrfble misery !’* , • , 

“ Has your uncle sent yoli to ask me 
this?” 

“ My uncfe !, Do you think a passion 

like mine asks what the cold unfeeling 

htarfs of fathers and uncles dictate? no—' 

> « 

but Jl'ask you now only to forgive me—I 

have been mistaken, Miss Mowbray—dread- 

• 

fully mistaken ; I ask you only to forgive 
me !” » 

Donald, at this momeni, threw away the 
hand of Louisa, and casting himself on a 
sofa, hid his fate with his hands ; his whole 
frame was convulsed—his heart throbbed 
violently, and deep groans only, at long ' 
intervals, escaped hisJips ; Louisa, te«*rified 
bv his situation, and deeply aflccted by his 
passion, forgot, for the moment, every' 
thing hut hinj: she felt hcrsell^a species of 
murderer; and s!ie hung over him with 
agony painted in every fcafure, besccch- 
hjg him to be calm—entreating him to 
to her, and assuring him that her 


• • 
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'tmiq sufferiftgs had been not less poignant 
than his; but he appeaflod to hear her not; 

rage, disappointrtient, were alike rend- 
ing his vet-y heart; At length starting, he 
exclaimed—" I thought your,heart free as 

the artl- that Bwept ray’ol^n native heath— 

« 

exalted as the nit>untaihs, and pure as the 
flakes, amongst which; I beheld you, and 
from which the AWce' of ambition ''r?e\‘ler 
should have tom me but for the claims 

I '• 

of love ! For yon Meft the best inheri¬ 
tance of mat ?—independence ! <for you I 
submitted to the shackles of custom—the 
slavery of obligation; and for yon, con¬ 
trary to the first principles my soul imbib¬ 
ed, I >&aded'through the blood of my fcl- 
low,-men,. to snatch the glories of clear- 
earned victory I and* will you—can you, 
Louisa, stifi’er mej after all, to lose the* 
only prize I really sought ?—no, no—you 
are not so barbarous—yon do—you must 

A 

relent; you are aware that we" have no 

time to lose, and-" 

-.Louisd had indeed looked consent, biit 
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it was in the moment of terror; as Don^l^* 
recovered his speech, reason resumed her 
sway; and though ^he had no time to 
vass it, and really felf all the severity of' the 
disappointment he so rapidly and affec- 
linoly described, i^e.yet felt also the^utter 
impossibility of complying with his wishes. 

'Every feeling of virgin dignity, as well/^ 
as.pajftiital duty, shr.iink from the thought; 
but’ thv terrible distress he bad so lately ex¬ 
perienced made her unable to find words 
to express herself so as to soften his grief^ 
and vexation, lie mistook the grief and 
silence in which she stood trembling be- 
side him,, for the emotions of one bidding 
internally farewell, and gazing on her 
tearful eyes, he exclaimed—" Why all this 
struggling against prejudices which exist 
only in consequence oi error in your edu¬ 
cation, and which your mother—a mother 
of whom you are justly proud, q;»ercame ? 
she dared to biopc with a Mackenzie ! aird 
although doomed, as I have heard, to sor¬ 
rows and, poverty, which you can never 
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yet nrever ha$ ^e repented; why 
then should not you e^ipe from a tyrant 

/' Tyrant!" exdaimed Louisa, all the 
-long-repressed springs mat were collected 
in her*beating heart rushing''to her pallid 


cheeks; ‘^tyrant!" •, , 

** Yes, tyran't!" r^|eated Donald, his 
ey^ flashing Are, and his whole framVi)e- 


traying the disorder of anger as much as it 

* 

lately had done that of grief, as he con¬ 
tinued, ** doM*he not dare to refuse his 
daughter to a man who never offended 
him—whose character even his malice 
cannot^ traduce—whose family is far more 
ancient than hfs own—and who wilh one 
da.y*faise her to a rank far beyond his 
hopes ? Tyrant! yes—he is a despicable ty¬ 
rant /” . • 

.Louisa suttk, pale tfnd trembling, on 
tl\£jiearest chair ; every limb phook; but 
her heart, for a short time, seemed to 
cease its beating; her lips were pale as^ 
d^tb, and the light seemed to* recede 


III.* 
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» • 

from her eyes; she looked the very vie‘i:.; 

pf terror ; she gasptid as if expiring. 

" Distraction! what have I said I” crleil 

# 

Donald, dropping on hls knees, and fan¬ 
ning her wit^ his Vat; oh Louisa ! fair¬ 
est, best of all God'icreatiires! Jook at'me— 
pardon-!-! am madr-;’tis top4riie I am mad; 
“but 'tis my passioD:'^r you that has driven 
mb td'this: pity me, Louisa, pity mei” 

Louisa uttered ^ long heart-rending 
sigh. 

' \ 

You are ill—can I get ybb any thing?” 
Nothing—we must part!” 

“ Part! impossible.! btU if we must, 

¥ 

Indeed, tell me when 1 shall see you again ? 
bow can J copv^ you a letfer ?’* 

“ There is no way; our parting must be 
decisive! I must obey my father.” 

“ And can you talk thus, coldly of part^ 
ing, Louisa?” 

“ Captain Mackenzie, after' what yop 
have seen me suffer, you cannot think me 
indifferent; lam indeed ill—sick at heart! 
1 cannor canvass my feelings fnrth'er; Jea%*e 
me, I beseech you !” 
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" ■'^‘Iwillleaveyou^bufnGtrforeDer^Louisa?*' 

I • • • ^ 

“ Yes, for ever ! may God bless you I— 
forget me !” 

1 Never, nevcl^! I cannot forget yon, 
iwr wiU I resign yoti Ifyonr cruel father— 
bul l fojjbear.**’ - 

'' You^do Well; father is not crtjel, 

nor linjust; a^H evicts, cosjt what U will, 
I will obej^him !-^farewelb^'«* •“t 
Oh Godl oh God! this is too muchl" 

At this moment Lowsa was endeavour- 
ing to rise; wijth a trembling hand, she 
pointed to the window, the rumbling of a 
carriage was heard on the other side of the 
house, and Louissa was again ready to faint. 
Donold, gazing on her >avLt{i -impassioned 
fondness and bitter agony, was about to 
.clasp her. in his arms, when voices were 
heard approaohnig them ; he therefore 
obeyed her eye, and vaulting on the lawn, 
*<!MK}ugh the open window, was instantly 
out of sight. Louisa rose, endeavouring 
to close the sash, but theelfort was beyond 
her strength; she fell down oti the*flQpr, 
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Bnd exh:iuste(l bature’ to<^. refuge in' a' 

swoon, ’ 

/ ^ 

*' Is mj dau^ter,still in the breakfast* 
{Mirlbur.VV said 4dy Mcwlaray to' lbf ser* 
»ant, a$^he^Tgh|e#'ffOffl the.carria^. <. 

Miss Mowbray has rvot rutig.'y saidFi)he 
tn?n, *‘ abd I rather ^ttunk;'^ h»,not left 
the room a .. 

The parenht'-;pTocfe4ed togffher, and, 
with equal alarm and apirro^> beheld the 
being whose evcry^leeling and movement 
was of the last importance to them, stretclv 
ed on the floor, in a temporary, death, 
which, from the extreme,.rigidity of her 
features, appeared final.. Soon they be¬ 
came sensible that it waspniy fainting^ and 
immediately applied the usual restorktpres; 
but though she opened her eyes,.the power, 
of i^ech seemed denied, and grateful for\ 
this relief, they would not tease her with 
questions. As the sofa was pressed, .tha^ 
concluded that she had found herself ill. 


%nd laid down upon it; and that aftar- 
ivardSi finding the faintness increase, sb*e 
^d opened the window far u!**. Imt unable 
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to'reach the bell, ha4 stink dotvii in the 
manner they had found her. These tom*’ 
inents and observations Lnuisa ’distinctly' 
Jlkeard,^*'and thef helped to testoTe to her 
fro ireeollectiort w alY / fbht was past, 
and to scneole HHfer ^Ith the idea that she 
should not btt'C^ed'ltpon to speak of this 
interview until shb more e<}u%l it. 
She fay fhr some fimii irt a Stafte whieif ap¬ 
peared fo those arotftid her but little re- 
moved (he inatfify she had escaped ; 

but at length she began to weep, and her 
mother hailed these tears as the heralds of 
returning reason, and dismissed her atten¬ 
dants. , 

Louisa was not suffered to weep long in 
^ace; a servant h{\,d been dispatched for 
medical assistance when she was first dis¬ 
covered, and ‘a gentleman of the faculty 
now entered with him, and lady Mowbray 
"dfldcavourcd to account for her tears as 
arising from the alarm they all experienced, 
^he gentleman said he perceived strong 
sedative were necessary, recomtneodefL 
ffuictn^’, and administered an atiodynb. 
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Louisa wilting fp be tratiquit; her 1a» 
«^ated heart sought-for at least a tetnpo- 
rary respite' rrditi sulferittg. 

This rfe'sphp did not app%rar to be foanjfl 
in -the sleep*"^hidh; her soporhic 

draught ;”she freqttetiliy started, spoke 
incohereiifly, and tiplrs vreie^ofl her eye- 
Jid^; ^ was'j^ith dsjfetilty the tdfectionate 
^nbriwr, who by her ciS[^h> prts* 

vented her own; but'^she repressed'there 
for the sake of thtl^<afflicted ^gther, who, 
continually traversing the room, with long 
and hasty steps, seemed' seeking ease for 
his perturbed spirits, in the motion of his 
limbs. As from time to tiipe he looked 
at. his daughter, the paleness of her face, 
the deep anguish written on her featHtM,- 
and the contrast of those features with' 
the expression they so lately wore, when 
she was the charm of every eye, affected 
him more than he was able to bear; anOTTb 
began to think that however necessary for 
her future happiness might be the.trials^o 
.^likh'he had subjected her, yef that lie 
T>houM*ncver be able to continue 
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lie had frequifently said, in cojWenaplaf- *' 
ing hiB child as the v^fe of Donald Ma^ 
ke^nzie, I vrould rather &|Ilow'lwr to 
jtrave, thap sei^h^r •subjected to,that iat* 
j^rlQus t»ftd pas8ionale.^'1enipcr—rtbati pn- 
grateftri^and' selfish ^itipositron ,!*t but ,lfe 
found, iX this momi^i.of a.vl^eined fear, 
it was mor^ ea^^1ii|||lii than suffered, and 
thdt he utte^ dnablcr to endurij^ucb 
sW alterftativei ^ ’ 

^R' the midlt^^hesd meditations, while 
the affiieted'‘filler was silently lifting up 
his heart tb the greatCriver of light for in^ 
struction in the petb of that duty which 
now appeareji to him bewildering and per¬ 
plexed, Louisa, start!ng/ewoke, and hastily 
^rrid—'' Wljere am I? who is there ? am 
I lost ? oh dear!” 

My lovei my Louisa!" said the mo¬ 
ther, close to her. 


My sweet girl I" said, the father, has¬ 
tening to the bedside. 

, Loui.sa, putting her arm round her wp^m 
ther’s neck, gently raised herself;.and 
4ioldin'^^’*.;*i her hand towards het fatliar. 



so 
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he took, it, and pressing it between 'fits 

^ r * 

own, kissed it: thte .action seemed to dis> 

A, 


tress her; she^cquld not .see him, partly 
from the curtain interposing,^ arid parti^ 
from her confusion, and the deep ^alifig 
of the eyes, in forced .8Uiinbers>she ex« 
claimed an'xiously-i*** Who tsnhis ? oh 


dear! who is it ?’* 






‘i'^^our father,;, my love! yoitr own fa* 
ther!” 

Drawing hint close to' her^ she sotdbed 
out convulsively—*'f haV||.^eni both; oh 
Qod, 1 thank thee ! both, both parents !" 
The baronet wept. j.. . 

*' Mother—it is my father—you said it 


was.” 

Lady Mowbray, unable to speak, genTiy^ 

disen gaged .'herself, and drawing, aside the 

curtain, threw a full light on* the bed, while 

the baronet kissed her cheek, and, as h& 

was wont in happier hours, gently pitfCtP- 

ed her ear. . 

.e, Oh my father, my own father! .TyraflH 
« ^ • 
ph jiot—no, no-i-fie! fie! Tyrant indeed:’* 

» it appeared to sir Francis that lift 
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daughter was < saffering under a slight de- 
gree oFdelirium, or iMt she had been, fot 
som.e time, indulging ^ i^vete thoughts 
against him, which were beginning to dis*« 
4ti< either cas^hc judged it pru- 
denti aa well aS' kindi to sooth her into 
peace> r^her than argue her into qui^s- 
c^nce^ tenderly fens^ing his caresses, he 
besought her to be-lr^nquih and to^ok 
forward with hope ‘to the time which 
would not fail to restore her to cheerful¬ 
ness and hapi^ness. 

“ But others will suffer; I cannot bestow 
happinesss^ Lodisa sighing. 

** Yes, you will bestow on your mother 
and me, nor will otAers be so wretched as 
fear, Louisa; a strong mind and an 
• active life never fail to conquer hopeless 
predilections.”* ^ 

• Strong mind I active life !” repeated 
Lcmisa. 

Yes, my love, especially when that 
activity honourably directed and forte** 

E 3 
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nat€ly exerted, and wben>lbe parties are 

s 

distinguished by ths|»^ personal advantages 
which cQininaqd ajdNration atnd illicit/re* 
gard.” -yr 

this rltf Lduisa; jjnt " 

she spoke it interiially, and gentl^cfosing 
her eyes, she appeared willing to sink, 
again into slumber assir France look¬ 

ed'j^o^re narrowly, IjfO percciv<^;^arge si¬ 
lent drops coursing othei^down. her 
cheeks. 

Deeply affected wrth the fight, with- 
drew; and kdy Mowbray, who had, with 

wonderful fortitude, enuil^ herself, of late, 

* 

to endure thi.s species oMttflering, remain- 
«'d to watch every moverhent of her daugh¬ 
ter’s heart, ^and administer the only l,ewi:_. 
tives in her power to bestow, in. the mo-, 
ment when she appeared best able to di¬ 
gest them. 

‘After some time, Louisa, looking titKiiiljr 
round the room, perceived only her mo- 
.iher: closing her eyes, as afraid of calling 
up^a ablush into that mother’s cheek, she 
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Bt length Pray did you—did you— 

I niean how did you^lKarry Henry's father, 
jiiy dear mother?" y 4*, . ^ 

" I "-majried .him, my^s-love, from the 
■housd', of ‘worthy r.elj|tiyn\an who had 
bc^'^r^y prinpipai eoirtfort during the ill- 
nets 'a^ death of: siy fatherwe were 
mari^ by bans; fofil was’younger t^an 
yt^uTbyHSame-mo^jt^’' 

.. “ Theii you did.'^ot elope with him, 
mother ?” 

%ry,ne3rly, Tconfess, iny dear ; my 
life was-rendered an insupportable burden 
—1 had no and, as I believed, no- 

friend in the wide.world; and if such an 
act of desperation admits of excuse, I was 
ywiciisable.'* 

“ lie was Wind to J'ou,. mothen^he loved 

you, I mean ?” 

. “ Indeed; my dear, he dii, and I had a 
right to expect he would, for I had fr,c- 
i^ucntly seen his temper completely tried, 
^by the ill-humour and vulgarity in my^ 
‘uncle’s house; L knew his printipjes and- 
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condqct fo be iij^right, from mjr mrcle.% 
character of him, he- jSSroved' himself 
truly disinterested, from bis dhorce of me, 
for I was porti<Mi-1«»; and Mie^ Chester, a 


handsome yojLmg;%oinqif, with a fine foe- 

I 

tune, was evidentff partial Itffritiii^’ •* 
Louisa lay musing'a long; t^ie ; lady 
Mowbray, hoping «he would ■ sleej), and 
sor^otous to see herhiisband, .and console 
or amuse him, was gently moving towards 
the door, when she was prevented by the 
voice of her daughter, cr/ing hastily— 
" Don’t leave me, mother; I am not ht to 
be left again: never, never leave me!” 

“ I wish to see sir Francis; he was so 
much afiected, that I am unhappy about 


him.” 

, I 

“ Oh bring him hcVe, dear mother; at. 
least tell him, will you—say to him that 


' ” What sh?ll I say, my love ?’* 

“ That I believe be is— right; you un¬ 
derstand me?” 

dear, good, generous, noble child t’* 



hU, a)v 
.still 
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cried lady iMoi^brayj,. turning quick, and 
matching hei; daughotlnr. to her bosom, as 

Hhetr tears flowed fre^y together.' 

% 

“ No, nO'WiOqe of these,” sobbed out 
->IioiHsa j ‘Mell hi» I have been his naughty 
girX'C’^e ^tn«4?'to ^ile,) but atill I am 
’ wiH be Wsown Loyisa, if he can 
fon for^ being sometimes thought- 
ftflTaiifdihver unable to speak of TP^nes, 
and places, and thipgs that are past./ Oh 
my mother! this once let me weep on 
your bosoni{,'«and remember some things 
were, that were most dear'^to me.” 

“ Ever, eaer, my child, are your mo¬ 
ther’s arms open to you—her heart-alive 
to your sorrows ! but thank you—thank 
..you, my precious child, fof this confi- 
dence—for these efforts to relieve us all— 
to preserve to me the love of your father, 
and in restoring his happinr.^, giving me 
ha^k my own." ^ 

After some time, Louisa grew more 
composed; but reiterated agitation had 
rendered her so weak, that lady Mowbra^ 
.dared not bring her father to her'.thaw 
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nightj either to praise her exertioitj. or 
assure himself that she was capable of tnak* 
ingit; but the communication sh»»made 

I 

restored sleep' to his piUow ; and after 
wishing him a^ good-night, she returned t»- 
share that of the child of thejr cqual'c^res. 

Louisa was much indisposed thfC follow¬ 
ing day; but when her father va4jed her, 
the •.ictnner in which she held out her ai>ns 
assumed him that he w{is forgiven, and that 
she, on her part, sought forgiveness also*; 
a kind of luxuriant sorrow, «too sacred for 
examination—a kind of half-recovered con- 
fulence, too fragile for use, seemed to ex¬ 
ist between them; but the affection which 
each felt was strong and ihature: each 
looked towards lady Mowbray, as if they;^ 
said, this is our bond with each other—this 
is our altar op which to offer vows of re- 
conciliation-^-here can each repose those, 
wishes and those feelings which nece^ij^ 
prevents us from exposing to each other. 

Sir Francis and his lady had repeatedly 
lamented-to each other that Louisa had* 

X 

never distinguished any young .female by. 
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ft peculiar friendsbipi except Emma Sef> 
ton, for whom they hftd likewise a sincere 
jregard, but who, from particular circum¬ 
stances, was ti^ 4.st person to whom they 
wished to-expose the present state of Lou- 



was particularly affected by the memory 
of Donald, soj at other times, she might be 
amused and even instructed by Emma, who 
was nehr two years older than herself, had 
lived much in* the world, under the care 
of her mother's aunt, a sensible and good 
■rsvoman, and was naturally a clever, affec¬ 
tionate, engaging girl. 

The day following', sir Frjincis went to 
.town, and invited his sister^ to visit them, 

in^prming her, as far as it was-necessary, 

* 

of what had been passing in his family; 
fie had the satisfaction of finding, by a 
• short letter from Henry, that, fuom the 
^luationtof, the army, he was still at ILdis- 
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1 

tance from the object of his love; and he 
trusted circumstances might hold him in 
his situation until the arrival of Edward 


Sefton, who had sailed now;nearly a month. 
Tl\p baronpt, after reading this letterr 
waited on lady Welbrooke» whose loi^was 
still in Bath/ and whom he now Vsn'tured 
tounvite to Ttvickenbam ; but shu.;V^ too 
muc^'indisposed to pay a country^iStfr; 
she 'however agreed (a send Emma and 
Adelaide, whenever her aunt could spare 
the former, and promised to forward the 
first letter she could receive from her son, 
to the baronet. 


Sir Francis perceived, with much con¬ 
cern, that the health of this lady was still 
extremely delicate, and that, whenever she.*, 
spoke of her son, it vias with that lively . 
emotion—that trepidation of affection, 
which proverb how much fear and anxiety 
might, at this moment, be the causev^P 
her suffering: he expressed this apprehen¬ 
sion, to which she replied, with more of 
frankness and trup cordiality than she had 
ever shewn before—*' It would be folly 
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for me to affdct,' sh* Francis, that I do not 
feel the fears natural 7o me, as a woman 
a. mother; but be assured, I bave a 
sincere Satisfaction in knowing my son is 
capable of an act of friendship which may 
be thif^d the heroism of attachment, and 
which m^rt^tetessartly endear him to every 
bra^lK^lMa family to which he bas long 
tenderly and fervently devoted hiiS^elf; 
besides, Edward has>tiot hitherto hacr that 
dpportunif)r of seeing the world every 
man in his'rai^ of life ought to have, and 
even this short absence will) to a young 
man of his penetration, be useful and im¬ 
proving. I ,\ysh him to be as much a va¬ 
luable member of society in general, as I 
htid him to be estimable and desirable in my 
• own family—what he is tomeand my daugh¬ 
ters, I have not the power to tell you." 

* A tear of pure maternal l6ve, and even 
of fespect, stole into lady Welbrooke’s eye 
as she spoke; and sir Francis silently thank- 
.cd God, for this confirmation of the pro^ 
priefy of his- conduct, and toolc his leave 
\>f lady* Wcfbrookc with increased sebU- 



90 A FATHER A» RX SBOVLD BI. 

ments of respect, both- for herself and her 
son. 

The following mornmg, Louisa came 
down stairs; on entering the breakfast^' 
parlour, she received a sensible shpe^, 
from the belief that she should sec'T^nakl 
no more : she recalled hb ropH'ersation, 
ahd tremMed with the idea ihat’®^ had 
beeh the source of ^flfbring to him ; yet 
neiVher his assertion^} Ikor her own judg¬ 
ment, warped as it was by h^ passion for 
him, could enable her to fee that she had 
been the cause oF injuiing him in his situa¬ 
tion, since common sense asserted that he 
%vas certainly more in the plate where all 
who loved him would wish to see him. 
than in driving cattle on the Scottish moun¬ 
tains, an exile from all the arts that em¬ 
bellish life, find nearly from all the society 
that render 'it desirable ; nor could she 
help recolleqting, that the very reason’wehy 
Donald had decried his uncle’s conduct 
cruel and despotic, because he wished^iim 
not to go into the army, and that although 
he*hadkSometimes decried a staBe of warfaiv 
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!n general terms, he had yet manifested 
the greatest possible desire to engage in 
^Vhe service where he was finally appoint- 
ed ; she was therefore obliged to believe 
that tl||e violence of Kis temper made him 
overtop the truth, br that his love, 
amountii^ J'aT'phrenzy, lost sight of all 
commoCfcircumstances and rec^v^Wtion^; 
and that^‘ in the rapiif expression of his 
feelings, he overwWltned his own nf(nd, 
as much as t^at 'of his hearer. Louisa, in 
fact, gave credit to both these motives; 
her understanding compelled her, in a 
certain degree, to receive the- first, and 
both her self-Jove and her passion for him 
induced her to accept the last; but even 
believing it, she acknowledged that it was 
barely excusable, and not possible to be 
deemed justifiable by such a man as her 
father. ' 

i>*ut what affected Louisa far more than 
aijy other circumstance, was the violent 
(‘xpressi.on of Donald’s rage -against her, 
father, and vvl^ich had literally terr'ifi«d her - 
Jhe Ind neytr seen anger so expressed ; Tty 
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althoiigh 'Henry wils a passionate boy« and 

c ■ , 

ivhat is called a warm-tempered man, yet 
•he never allowed himself td be so moved^, 

f » 

'and she could not help repeating to herself, 
that although the Cause, perhaps,Was greater, 
yet so likewise were the ciirui^stancea 
which should have abated Ws^rV greater; 
fiir sia-^^mncis was Iter father, amEi^gs hw 
frie’hd and benefactor ; nor. could she 
recollect, that althot^ he had entreated 
her forgiveness, he had yet used one €*• 
pression indicative of former regard ^nd 
obligation to her fatfaeri nor even, in ont 
instance, so spoken of his own generous 
uncle, that the occasion Itself called for, 
and which was claimed of him the more, 
because he had so frequently spoken 
slightly of him formerly. 

These things were very • foreign to her 
ideas of excellence, yet who that lovCs 
cannot find. a thousand excuses foi*'nhe 
errors of the beloved? they did not flow 
.80 fast as formerly, but still she looked 
iipdn^iih with all the partiality with which 
ia^giRation seconds choice and .couU 
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not help feeling assafed> that if her lather 
had permitted .theifr..ttn?pn> be would have 

4 ^ 

become- worthy ..of ' his regard; but;yet so 

lar as he tiow appeared; she warimpelled 

* • 

to own thah in the few-charges he bad ad> 
duoed If^inst Donaldj |be w^ right . 

t)ne thipg *tdea8t‘appeared certain, that 
whatdvtff^^were his ‘ fhultS) she mns^ ev^r 
lofe him-; or that; if indeed- it were' fr’ue 
that time would de^fi^oy her passion,^yet 
her heart would he for ever closed against 
another flame;*aml where does the woman 
exist who desires never to love again, 
who can calmly view the extinction of that 
passion which lighted up a' new being in 
her soul, and by extending her faculties 
of enjoyment, gave her an enlarged sense 
•of the capacities of* her nature, and told 
her that she had a foretaste of that immor¬ 
tality where "love is perfected? for if— 

0 

“ Some feelings are to mortals giv*en. 

With less of earth in them than Heaven,’* 

• 

surely it is th^ tender, exs^lted, ahd.faith^ 
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ful lov« of such a haart as poor Louisa's, 
which merit such prais^ 

Many a sleepless^ anxioiis hour did she 
now pas3» yet her heart was certainly 
lighter of a h.eavy loadi from the terms on 
which she now stood with her pare);t\s; and 
in the consciousness of he^dom^,her duty, 
With tjje.utmost hrmness in her p<aqi;e^ she 
lobf the oppressive sense she would other- 
wise have entertainedof possessing a pain¬ 
ful secret: on the contrary, she felt it the 
last act of kindness she coirM ever shew to 


Donald, of guarding his visit from the con¬ 
demnation she thought it would not fail 
to meet with from her parents, and since 
her own weakness was but loo well known 
to them, she tacitly sutfered her illness to 
be placed to the general account. But al¬ 
though Louisa did not reveal this interview, 
from regard .to Donald, yet she took no 
indirect methods of hiding it from«,lhe 
knowledge of her parents; still less would 
she have encroached on her own uiipol- 
iuted veracity fpr such a purpose. 
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The arrival of lady Seltboi'pe gave plea- 
sure to Louisa, when ^e could command ^ 
her fedings; for there was i^iexhaustlble 
fund 4>r amusement iH> her ladyship’s'con¬ 
versation, when foe heart could forego i^ 
biisy^ biHiodmgs over foe sorrow which it 

9 

hugged in «ecre% as if it'weve a blessing. 

‘4ou(sa!!!>orten thought, that caressed Its 
shoAwas .by her phren.t|> and jd^lighfSw* tas 
sint ever waa/whenj-^from time, she ^r- 
ceived them happy-by her medium, that if 
she Icnew >thdtvi^nald was easy, she might 
once more learn to be tranquil ; but the 
idea of his suflerings — of the keener 
pangs which his impetuous spirit would 
feel, sobdued'her inmost heart—“ Alas !" 
she would say, he has no parent to sooih 
—no friend to excite his exertion ! alone 
and unpitied, he'willagain crqss the deep; 
uncheered and hopeless, his heart withered, 
his expectations niHdewed, his energies 
destroyed! I have spread desolation on 
his paih—1 have overwhelmed him with 
Aiiserv^-*and slidl I dare,to. b€.happ>‘ ? 
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shall I presume to hope for peace? - never, 
never !’ 

Thus woman reasons—and thus woman 


« 

feels; but her: fears, are the offspring of 
her feelings; and would her reason ex* 


amine what the lessons pf experier^ sugL 
gest, she would see that qg[an rar^y pines 
ipisolitude, or wastes dife in rd||^ts t|ius 
useless. Born to contend with illSi rat^ 


that' sustain them, jie.rushes from ojie 
passion to another; and either by a well* 
directed ambition, or a, misguided pursuit, 
diverts the pang, and blunts the dart, 
which rankles in the breast, and lacerates 


the heart of woman. 


Yet there is a charm in the idea of being 
beloved, that atones for. all the illsorsyrh* 
pathy ; and it has rarely occurred to any. 
human being to say, with simplicity and 
sincerity—“ 1 would he loved me less!” And 
whilst Louisa, in the stillness of night, 
wept over the pangs which her too-vivid 
imagination depicted Donald as suffering, 
'yet she never fo,r a moment accepted hef 
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father’sconsolationthatan active life^ an ho¬ 


nourable pursuit, woulcfrdivert his sorrows; 
still less could she believe that another 
would ever succeed to her place in his 
heart—a heart so fondly, so madly devot¬ 
ed to har; and though she frequently re- 

c , 

peated these words to herself, because her 

father’s praise of Donald was sweet to h^ 

an(t honourable to himself, her repetition 

only induced her eventually to contrad'ict 

% 

all that it asserted, and assure herself that 
Donald was, and»ever would be, miserable. 


« 



98 


A FVTKI JI AS HE SHOULD »E, 


CHAP. IV. 

Lady Selthorpe, after rusticating three days 
in the beginning of Mar^h, was obliged, 
indispensable engagements, ivith which 
hVf heart had no connection, to leav.e a 
circle with which it became every day more 
closely united. She had not once, during 
this time, adverted to tbe real cause of 
Louisa's indisposition; yet she had con> 
trived not only to wean her from the con¬ 
templation of sorrow, but to strengthen 
her judgment, and greatly add to her 
knowledge of character. On kissing her, 
at parting, she whispered—*' It is hard to 
struggle against either love or hatred, Lou¬ 
isa; but take courage; both*may be done; 
happy is she who, by conquering the first, 
saves herself from temptation to the se¬ 
cond." « 

Louisa, with equal sorrow and surprise, 
was about tojreply, but her ladyship’s look. 
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of mysterious confidence, forbade all com¬ 
ment ; she sprung into her carriage, and 
was out of sight before Louisa recovered 
what might be called her consternation. 

Sir Francis, aware of the loss they should 
sustain \n his sister's society, roused Louisa 
from the'reverie iaiio which she was plun- 
gcd, by saying—“ Come?, my love, let mju 
onye more have the pleasure of seeing j^u 
mqunted; I have at length pleased myself 
in the purchase of a new pad for you, and 
I want you ttr tr^ my present.” 

Louisa looked up, and beheld Watkins 
holding a beautiful horse, with a new side¬ 
saddle, at the door. 

" I thought We would have every thing 
complete,” said the baronet, marking the 
direction of her eye. • 

Louisa comprehended the full extent of 
her father’s care; she was aware that he 
had purchased every thing new, that no 
circumstance might painfully remind her 
of the loss of her favourite Fanny ; but the 

remembrance would intrude, and'wbh it 

• 

a train other thoughts^ which did, iiT* 

F 8 
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deed, effectually banish even the viscoun¬ 
tess. 

Louisa had, from infancy, been accus¬ 
tomed to thank her father for every pre¬ 
sent he made her bv a kiss; more affected 

•r ' 

with this than she had ever been/before, 
she gazed at it, then sutldenly turning, she 
t^irew. her arms round her father, and 
'drnpt her head upon his shoulder. , 
The baronet kissed her cheek, which was 
moistened by a tear ; always dreading the 
indulgence of her sensibility, he said, as 
cheerfully as he could—“ Come, my dear, 

get on your habit, and-” 

Louisa unclasped her arms—" Surely, 
my dear father, you are thinner—much 

thinner, than you were when I-” 

She stepped back~she looked earnestly 
at him; his clothes hung loose, his ruddy 
face was pale, his handsome features con¬ 
tracted, evpn his hair seemed whiter, and 

years seemed added to him. 

# 

" Good G^od ! my dear father ! ^ou are 
ill— vei'y ill; hnd you have told none, of 



A PATHBR AS HB SHOULD BE. lOl 

** Indeed I am not, my love; on the 
contrary, I am daily recovering myself.” 

“ Recovering ! then you have beea 
ill ? what a change there is in you ! how 
could I not see it? Oh dear! it ia very 
strange"!” 

The bar.onet took his daughter’s hand, 

and led her into the house. ' 

> 

My dear Louisa must surely have 
aWare how much both her mother and my¬ 
self have been suffering, for a long time, 
partly from ap^ehension, and partly from 
that which we deemed real misfortune; 
you knew, my child, that in all your afflic¬ 
tion we were afflicted; and at my time of 
life, Louisa-” 

The baronet stopped, and his daughter 
looked in his face with an agonizing gaze 
of inquiry. 

•“At my tim*eoflife,mylove,sorrow makes 
quick ravages in the health ; but I am now 
better; I look to you for restoration, and 
you will not fait me, my child ?” 

Louisa dropt upon her knees, her hands 
W£re iipyaised to Heaven ; she seemed# 


been 
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Struggling to speak, but all articulation 
was denied her. 

“ Do not distress yourselFthus, my love; 
I read the promise of your heart. I know 
you will do your best to regain your own 
spirits, and in doing that, will restore com* 
fort to us; and be assured, the time will 
i.,o(j}e when*you will be convinced that I 
yias never unkind to you, even for a nio- 
menl.” 

The baronet, unable to control his own 
emotions, and fearful of aw&'kening hers still 
more acutely, suddenly withdrew; and Lou¬ 
isa was found, by her mother, still kneel¬ 
ing, and absorbed in sad recollections, and 
still sadder forebodings. 

Suddenly she arose; she looked earnestly 
at her mother, who looked pale and thin 
also, though calm and complacent, and 
who understood so well the language of her 
daughter's looks, that ere she spoke, she 
began to comfort her, and by pointing out 
exertion as the only possible way to^ene- 
fit^both herself and her parents, at length 
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induced her to calm her mind, and obtain 
self-command enough*to put on her habit, 
and obey her father’s wishes, promising to 
seek and sooth the baronet herself. 

Watkins had held Louisa’s horse a long 
time ; but he was not sorry to believe that 
Miss Mowbray was fretting because she had 
found out that his master was ill; it was^^ 
point on which he had-held daily disubs- 
sions, for a long time,but very little either 
to the satisfaction of his hcarere or himself; 
for sir Franc*s’s»servants all regarded him 
with love so ardent, that it was only tem¬ 
pered by respect into the quiet reverence 
necessary to produce acceptable service. 

After Loui^ had proceeded about fifty 
yards, she found that the saddle was not 
perfectly easy to the*horse. 

“ I must trouble you, Watkins,” said 
she, “ to exa’mine the girths; I doubt this 
saddle is painful to the horse.’,’ 

. Watkins instantly dismounted, and obey¬ 
ed in silence; he was accustomed to be 
. . » 

very loquacious ; though remarkably han* 



104 A FATHER AS RE SHOULD KE. 


dy, he was now evidently awkward and 
embarrassed. 

“ Shall I dismount, Watkins ?” said Lou¬ 
isa, with that kind tone which was meant 
to console him for his blunderinsr. 

t ' ® 

" N—n—n—no, thankye. Miss Mow- 
bray, I sliall manage it presently,” cried 
%yj^a|kins, sobbing. 

For Heaven’s sake, what is the matt\^r; 
W'atkins ? are you ill P has any thing ha'p- 
pened ? What a morning is this !” 

" Aye,'Miss, it is a morning, sitch as 1 
an’f seen for six months an three weeks; 
but I beg pardon ; I don’t wish to put ye 
in a flusteration.” 

I don’t understand you,” said Louisa, 
struggling for composure; ” but I am 
sorry to see you so affected.” 

" Well then, I hopes you forgive me, 
though God knows, I be as innocent as the 
. child that’s unborn; yet ever since poor 
Fanny were killed, you ha never s|)oke a 
word, good or bad. Miss Mowbray, to 
John‘Watkins, till this blessed day; an 
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somehow, the death o' that poor beast 
were a sign o’ bad liicV to us all; for mas¬ 
ter ha never been himself since then. Some¬ 
times he wer a little cross and frumpish 
loike, sometimes he were flal^ and uneasy, 
as it werf, a.nd the butler said he were oflT 

his feed sadly ; and now, latterly, his flesh 

« 

ha fallen away, an he be gone to nothinj^^ 
h«isiderlng what a fine portly gentlenthn 
he were, when we went into them terrible 
no-nation places, last summer.” 

Louisa sigliecl*, and unequal to encoun¬ 
tering remarks that harrowed up her feel¬ 
ings, in various ways of self-reproach, she 
said—I think, Watkins, it will do; the 
horse seems easy now.” 

“ For that- matter, I dare say it will; 

this bq a good strong fellow, not like poor 
« 

Fanny; she wer a good creature, but al¬ 
ways narvons, like a woman* I ha won¬ 
dered, many’s the time, how you could 
ever bear the sight of that long-legged, (I 
beg pardon), that new tra^tain, as killed 
}it>r; how many a did you tr)^ ojver 

F 3 
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the oiild cat, when she wer buried i' fh’ gar¬ 
den ! and allis, from a little one, wer so 
tender-hearted, and used to beg master 
Henry to stay at home when he wer going 
a-shooting; aye, you suffered many a se¬ 
cret hour about poor Fanny, I don’t doubt; 
an I said to myself, that's the reason she 
't^oksshy like at me; but still I felt it hard, 
Miss, indeed I did, fori did my full daty 
to the poor creature^ that I did; an it's my 
comfort to know she were sensible to th’ 
last; an when I gave her^th’ last mash as 
ever she swallowed, she knoed me. Miss 
Mowbray, aye, as well as she used to know 
YOU, when you fed her with slices of bread 
at the jiark-gate.” 

Louisa well remembered the affection of 

her favourite ; and she replied, with great 

« 

difficulty—“ I am sure you would do your 
duty, Watkins.” 

“ Duty ! pye sure, it’s every body’s duty 
lo use dumb creatures properly ; |hat was 
what Mr. .Sefion-said, only gentceler like, 
an c}uife mild,' though pretty firm too,- as 
KU'c!' js to .‘ay, though 1 doesn’' desire to 
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quarrel, yet I ben’t afeard of you; but 
>vhew—away goes hd;*gallop, gallop, up 
bill an down: thinks I to myself, set a 
beggar on horseback, he’ll ride to the de¬ 
vil ! I beg pardon, for it seems he is a 
gemman^ aQ^r all> and will be a lord some¬ 
time; th^ Lord above help his servants, 
say I, when that time comes.” 

'''.•Louisa pricked her horse into a cant<^; 
and poor Watkins, who was thus atoning 
to himself for the long silence imposed 
upon him, *by»her altered manners, was 
obliged to follow; the ride was not long, 
for even the beauty of opening vegetation,, 
and the novelty of the scene, could not 
prevent the perpetual whispers of that still, 
small voice which called her to solitude 
and self-examination; and as soon, as she 


hud fulhlled a duty, by taking the exer¬ 
cise prescribed to her, she became anxious 
to witness the effect of it upon lierparents— 
she longed to claim her reward in their ap¬ 
probation. , 

' .On dismounting,,^uisa. took her pupie. 
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and opening it, said—" I have never givert' 
you any thing for Vour care of my poor 

Fanny, Watkins ; I beg you^-” 

“ No—no, thank you. Miss, I want no 
money ; I beg pardon for speaking so 
free; but you know. Miss, t^e first time 
ever you sat on a horse, the little Shetland, 
^■^u know, why, there I held you, while 
the captain, (as is now, God bless him*^') 
led it, and sadly afeard you were; but we 
rot,on by little and little; but when the 
poney were tried, why then, dear heart, 
wer all of a tremble again; an I said, 
says I, don’t try it no longer. Miss, if so 
be as you can't, for I could not bear to see 
\ou suffer; and you said, says you, * yes, 
John, I will conquer myself, and learn to 
ride, because my papa wishes me to learn 
very much,’ and so you did : an I tould my 
mother, (sho was alive then, poor soul), I 
told'her that, please God to rear you, you'd 
he the blessing o’ the barrownigly’s old 
age ; I saw yo?i would ; an I axed her to 
topte to th’ lane endj^to look at you, bow 



A FATHER Hlv SHOULD BE. 109 


pretty yaii was with your little nankeen 
jacket and straw hat^^'jor all the world like 
an angel on horseback.” 

Louisa gave a sigh to the memory of 
her own virtuous efforts as a child, and a 
.smile t(\ Watkins's description of her in¬ 
fantine beauty ; she insisted on his accept¬ 
ing a couple of guifleas for past serviqf^ 
but her heart told her it was, in fact,^for 
present instruction.* She felt herself, at 
this moment, under high, though very 
painful ol)ligs<tion to Watkins ; he had 
torn, with a coarse, but efficient grasp, 
that veil from her eyes, with which she 
had been used to scan every action of Do¬ 
nald's; and she saw clearly, that in justify¬ 
ing his faults, she had been led .to partake 
them ; every feeling of her heart, every 
peculiarity of her manners, at the time they 
•had spoken *of, rose to hes view ; and so 
far from deeming her parepts cruel and 
inconsiderate towards either Donald or her¬ 
self, she felt surprised ah their long for- 

Q ® 

bearance, and esp^ally that Ifler* father 
^^hould jiave pers^ted in benefiting bt^ 
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vhose conduct was, in many respects, so 
diametrically opposite to that which he had 
inculcated in her brother, and expected 
from him. Yet although this view natur¬ 
ally inclined her more towards her parents, 
and enabled to justify their r/4ndnct to¬ 
wards her, yet it was rtot therelbre pos- 
SM^e for her to disnfiss the object of her 
mingled blame and idolatry from her 
heart. He no longer* " reigned and ruled 
without control,” but he still held his 
throne in her bosom ; heV heart turned 


with less of habitual admiration, but still 
as the object of tenderness and regret—as 
one who mourned for her, and claimed 


her gratitude, and to whom she could wil¬ 
lingly have devoted herself, even in po¬ 
verty and reproach, had she been permit¬ 
ted to suffer alone. 
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CHAP. V. 

A DAY Y Louisa had been thus 

led to consider the situation of her parents, 
and exert herself foh their sakes, she bad 
♦he pleasure of finding further relief by*the 
arrival of EmmaSefton, who would have 
been at an earlier time burthensome to her 
spirits, but wlfo now assisted in dispelling 
her melancholy, and forcing her into that 
exertion necessary for restoring her habits 
and avocations. 

During the whole of the first day, lady 
Mowbray exerted herself in the most ex¬ 
traordinary manner to find conversation 
for them all. On parting for the night, 
•Louisa obs'erved that she .was quite ex¬ 
hausted, and afl'ectionately flamed her for 
overdoing herself. 

I was in continual drkad lest Miss Sef- 

■» • 

ton should, in givi^ us the n(?vvs.of the 
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day, or speakmg of any parties she may 
have visited latelyj'be led to mention 
names or circumstances you were not 
able to bear. She is a sensible, high spi¬ 
rited girl, who, under similar circumstances, 
would die rather than court pity,; ^nd from 
such a one you would not wish' to seek 
^mpathy, since you-tould not derive con- 
solution ; I therefore think it better for h«r 
to remain a stranger to the whole affair. 

4 

" Undoubtedly ; I would not have any 
human being know my weakness. I love 
Emma very much; but she is not like my 
mother to me.’' 

“ Then, my dear girl, you must so far 
collect yourself, as not to betray the inte¬ 
rest you take in a person every way attrac¬ 
ting observation.” 

Louisa promised to be guarded; and in 
consequence, she became under the most 
painful state of alarm, every moment ex¬ 
pecting and fearing she knew not t^hat of 
terrible trial. JShe however endured i£ 
bet ter .than could have4?een ex 


pected when 



A FATHER AS HE AHOULD BB. 113 

it did arrive, as she Irappened to be sitting 
%vith her back to who was at the in* 

strument, looking over some music. 

“ These are all Scotch airs; yon seem 
partial to them: I never sing ’em; but 
Adeiaideudoi^, I find.’* 

Anxious to g«t^d of the songs, Louisa 
answered—" I was nWy in hopes that your# 
'sister would have accompanied you ;<*in 
fact, I thought her the more likely to come 
of the two, because Mrs. Danvers has only 
one compatTionf but lady Welbrooke has 
two.” 

** True; and I believe my mother would 
have spared her, but Adelaide made ex¬ 
cuses about cold in the country, and such 
nonsense; 1 knew what was at the bottom; 
the coldness was to^^ards vou ; 'twas felt 

•r ' 

more in her own bosom than in the breezes 
•f Twickenham.” 

“ Indeed! you surprise and grieve me.” 

Oh no, that is impWible; you must 
iJiB aware that Adelaide couldn’t readily for¬ 
give you for flirting.witb, or at least,being 
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distinguished by, her beau at lady Sel- 
thorpe’s ball.” . ' 

A torrent of blushes covered Louisa even 
to her fingers; they were unseen; and 
Emma not requiring an answer, nor aware 
of the pain she inflicted, conUnued—*' It 
was so provoking too, wh^n the man came 
un all covered with^*^old lace and glory, 
when all the women were smirking, and t.he 

w 

men extolling him, and when he certainly 
looked as outrageously handsome as Achilles 
himself could have doneji and evidently 
thought that Achilles and Paris were both 
fools to him. At such a moment as that, 
consider what would have been the triumph 
to Adelaide, if, at her first ball, she had 
carried away the prize; but it was your 
first ball, too; and aii I told her, ’twasall 
right and proper that he should pay diis 
respects to the queen of the night ; your 
claims were decisivcr—you were lady Sel- 
thorpe’s niece, an^ his first patron’^ daugh* 
ter, for I undec&'tood your father picked 
him up HI a very so^ap plight; in fact, he 
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told my mother so; and but for sir Fran'- 
cis, the earl of Callander would not have 
received him> fori am told his high mighti¬ 
ness is subject to tantrums, and had called 
the old bachelor, who is a dear, good soul, 
some ve^.unpretty names; so 1 said, take 
it altogemer/^ltHis his duty to dance with 
you.” » 

• Gasping for breath, Louisa at length said 
—** I didn't know—<hat is, I had forgot 

that your sister was acquainted with-” 

Oh, tTley •became prodigiously inti¬ 
mate, as far as I can learn, during the time 
you went down to visit and bury poor 
general Deverell; not but my mother or 
Edward were of course always of the party; 
the fact is, country Misses who have lived 
in retirement are full of fancies, and think 


if ever a young man happens to sigh, or 
nitter a sentfment, he must \;e in love with 
them ; so I suppose Itt^is northern hero * so 
sighed and looked,* ut^il Adelaide con- 
Iffudcd he was in love wilfi her.” 

. “ I suppose so,” 'Said Louisa/ itjdiflTer- 

. i^ntly. 
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" And yet,’* retorted Emma, who could 
not bear to think Adelaide despised, " my 
sister is too lively a girl, and has too much 
penetration, to be as subject as many are 
to this species of self-deception. The 

that Mackenzie was not 
happy ; how should heh(s uneasi)- 
^ess was not lovet-^bt that is the only 
cause any young lady ever chuses to assign 
for a handsome man’s uneasiness. He saw 
she sympathized, and he had Hot the ho¬ 
nesty to undeceive her; be Was flattered 
by the interest he had excited in a pretty 
girl, who was of rank enough to give some 
to her prepossession, and forgot that, 
in allowing her error, he laid the founda* 
tion of sorrow to her, and injured the 
peace of a family whtre he was hospitably 
received, and much regarded.” 

** But how could he help it? If he did 
not confess a passion? which I am sure he 
did not, I don’t see/how he was to bjarae.” 

“ How you ciin be so sure, I can’t teM; 
but allow ing that he'did not make love in 
words to Adelaide, still', he was to blame. 


truth probably was. 
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'She is very artless, you know; he saw the 
state of her feelingSi-^he was aware that 
she was deceiving herself—aware, too, that 
he was then in no situation to make her an 
offer; if he loved her, I grant he might be 
blind to all this; but if he dM not, there 
can be n\poSaU^le excuse for him; and 1 
am fully persuadedM.Jiad no passion for, 
A^laide/’ 

So am I.” 

And yet had you seen the attention he 
j)aid her at Ahc opera the other night, you 
would have thought there was something 
between them. I’m certain." 

“ Wliat other nrght ?" 

Let me see, 'twas the Wednesday after 
you came to Twickenham; he came late 
into lord Callander’s*box, who had assem¬ 
bled us all to see the new ballet. Sir Ben- 
oet Lawson was of the party, and seemed 
not a little pleased with Adefaide; and that 
pleased me, sq, that T't^as dot over and 
^x)ve glad to see Ihe nev^star step in, and 
‘.«y his fefulgence m^ke ail othe,rs * hide 
Iheir diminished heads;* nor do I knoV at 
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this moment whether it was really his liking 
for Adelaide, or his wish to rival sir Ben> 
net, which caused his attention to her; I 
doubt there was more of vanity than love 


in it. 




Louisa rose to leave the room; but find' 
ing herself incapable of n^ing,*sj^nk down 
on her seat. 


y He looked very ill that night,” conti¬ 
nued Emma, as if he had been fretting; 
much more interesting, as the phrase is, 
than when be stalks about like Jack the 




Giant-killer.” 

At this moment the baronet entered, and 
Louisa, relieved by hearing that Donald 
had really looked ill on that eventful night 
when she had suffered so severely, was again 
going out; but on her father saying to 
Emma, “ Who are you caricatnring by such 
a name as that, young lady ?” she gave him 
a proof of her resolytion, by awaiting the 
answer—“ Not c^.'icaturir|g, my dear sir 
Francis, only clv^/acterizing.” 

” I must judge of^that, you know.” 

I'was speaking, sir, of one, * who doth 
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bestride the narrow world like a Colossus^* 
the observed of all observers, captain, or 
probably ere nOw, sir l)onaId Mackenzie." 

Sir Francis almost trembled for his daugh< 
ter; but he hastily relieved her, by saying 
—Ah, ah_. Miss Emma, I ha^e found yoif 
out; the\captM.D is fortunate more ways 
than one, it seeths^'faj^we all know what^ 
'a^e from young ladies means on sivch 
occasions as these." . 

“ I'll allow you to joke; but the fact is, 
that I don’t«muc|^ like this paragon, for rea¬ 
sons I have given Louisa; perhaps, too, 
his amazing good fortune galls n>e. Here 
comes a man from the Hebrides, or the 
moon, steps across the sea, wind and tide 
waiting his nod, kills’a handful of French¬ 
men, gets introduced to his general, who, 
being his countryman, sends him home 
jjvith a flaming reoomnvendation, heaps ho¬ 
nours on his head, ah*d sets* all the world 
a gaping^l hig 9 < whilst hiany a one as brave 
:i*he, and possessing perhaps ten times his 
^pck of really bosom-bred usefuj virtues, 
are foiling through the heat of the'day. 
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ivounded, harassed, and still fighting, who 
may never meet dictinction, may even 

I 

meet only an unn'oticed, though not un< 
lamented, grave,” 

Emma stopped; she could not cohtem-i 
plate the image she had awakened;.her eyes 
were full of tears. / 

" This is all very^Kf^” said the baronet; 
but surely it is nevertheless a pleasant 
thing to see a fine handsome young man 
seize laurels with a rapidity that honours 
his country, and stimulatej its exertion;” 

I know people quite as handsome as 
him, sir Francis; I am sure there is a Mac¬ 
kenzie that you know, who is at least his 
equal, except in his inches,''as the boxers 

say, and who in other respects-” 

At this moment Emma threw down a 
large chest of music-books, and the subject 
dropt with them. Louisa.thought and re¬ 
thought on all that/ had passed; and al¬ 
though she by no rheans bi^lieved 4hat Do¬ 
nald had paid attentions to Adelaide of tk^; 
nature imputed to him, and even Saw that 
what Emma called sentimentalizing with 
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her sister, might have arisen from the pas¬ 
sion he felt for her, ai^ his anxiety as to its 
issue; yet she became mtkt painfully aware 
that she had felt their unfortunate attach- 

t 

ment far more deeply than himself, since 
she knew that it would have bben utterly 
impossible^for her. under any circumstances, 
so to have overcome'‘thij shock of parting, 
as to^'have entered into company at all, 
whereas he had sought amusement in a 
way which forced him to dress, to smile, 
to attend on on^ who could not fail to 
awaken the memory of scenes in which she 
had bore a part; and she knew Donald’s 
temper too well to believe that this exer¬ 
tion was made to oblige his uncle, although 
it was probably very adceptable to him. 

In proportion as either conversation or 
occupation drew the mind of Louisa from 
resting exclusively on one idea, so she 
regained her powers dnd her* peace, and 
was enable d^to Ig ^k back’’ with a degree of 
^ sin^irise to the complete estrangement 
all the feelings and pursuits of .her 

VOL. in. G 
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former life, which she had owned during 
the.period in which>she was subjugated to 
this overwhelming passion; but yet there 
was little zest in amusement, little enjoy¬ 
ment in occupation ; books, music, and 
drawing, haul lost their power of awaken¬ 
ing ideas, or couferring^^ght^* her heart 
and her mind no Ipng^ seemed united in 
pursuit. Passion is a stimulant . which 
leaves the heart listless, and incapable of 
lesser satisfactions ; and when Louisa ceas¬ 
ed to weep and tremble for*the health of 
her parents, and to keep alive the feverish 
action of her aching bosom by the emo¬ 
tion they excited, a terrible torpor seemed 
to steal over her faculties, •and benumb at 
once her virtues aifd her enjoyments. 

As this state of mind advanced, her ever- 
watchful parents diverted its effects, by 
rousing her to deeds of active benevolence, 
and especiaFly by awakening her fears, and 
rekindling'her fove foiit,Henry. In this 
management of her aHeefions, this n^di- 
cinjng of the mind, they happily succft ’,^^ 
cH. To a person educated and disposed as 
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touisa was, such an exertion benevo¬ 
lent and kindred duties was infinitely more 
serviceable than any mixture with ^ay so¬ 
ciety, or even elevated mind, cojuld possi- 

« i * 

bJy have been. . . , 

In the house of sorrow, in <110 abode of 
want, Louisa could not only find, |;.he pro- 
per employ of her sensibility, the consci- i 
oiisnessofherpwn usefulness, whiph is ofyll 
otliers the sense which most reconciles the 
mind to life, and even suffering, but she 
renewed in ihesc scenes the sense of her 
dependence on the will of Heaven, and the 
duty of resignation to the will of that hea¬ 
venly Father, whom she believed had ap¬ 
pointed her earthly parent as his delegate. 
She drank anew, from*the fountain of di¬ 
vine inspiration, those doctrines which 
tended to fill her soul with exalted piety, 
and the sublime enthusiasm w^ith enables 
us to practise the deepest submission, and 
leads us to the syweerest humility, yet ele- 
vaj^es our views, and exalts our nature, while 
^ ii%lves purity and stability to our,haj)pi- 
. ne&s. C 2 
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Whilst Louisa is thus attaining exceL 
lence of character, and learning to merit 
comfort, we will look after those wander¬ 
ers whose fate we trust is of some import¬ 
ance to our readers, and whom a still near- 

t f’ h 

er interest nas kept us from inquiring af¬ 
ter, further than the bare Mention of Hen- 

• r 

ry's last letter, which was merely filled with 
public business. 
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CHAP. VI. 

Edward sa^ the last vestiges of his native 
shore recdde from his eye with that painful 
.emotion so natural to one who leaves be- 
hhid the dearest treasures of the heart. 
He endeavoured to re’tain, as it were^ the 
sense of sir Francis’s last pressure of 
the handj to imfll'ess upon his memory, in 
its strongest, finest traits, the smile, the 
words of Louisa; but, alas! with her wa$ 
conjured up tjie remembrance of Macke#* 
zie’s unexpected and, honourable return, 
as if to check the exultation her words had 
awakened; and even with the fatherly 

adieus of sir Francis was blended his mo> 

• 

ther’s tearful permission to depart, the evils 
she might expedience during his absence, 
a|d the hTTritr^recoIlecfions of his father’s 
^ors and vices, brought up the melan" 
chfoly rear of his contemplations. * • . 
The third day they we;:e out at sea^ # 
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French frigate was perceived, which occa¬ 
sioned some alarm^among the passengers, 
and was naturally a cause of much vexation 
to Edward, who justly feared that all the 
end he had proposed from his voyage 
would be defeated, his own hope^ blasted, 
and perhaps the flower of his days be con¬ 
sumed in a French prison. These melan- 
choly forebodings were quickly dispersed 
by the Universal spirit, valour, and activity 

4 

displayed by the little crew of the packet, 

■ 4 ' 

v/ho seemed to experience as great desire 
for fighting, as, when hungry, they did for the 
m<-ss hour. Much as Edward had heard of 
ifie bravery of our gallant tars, it yet was far 
ekeoeded by the truth, and he soon caught 
such a portion of their fire as to render 
him perfectly free from all fear of conse¬ 
quences, and even eager to engage. 

In the courae of a short time all fears of 
captivity were at an endf the frigate was 
fairly beaten ofE and the crew of the pa'> 
ket lamenting bitterly that they could 
no more; but as that Was impossible agaifist 
li vessel triple their size, they gave a lou \ 
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cheer, and held on their course rejoicing, 
not having lost a single hand, though many 
were badly wounded, And Edward himself 
had not esca^^ed injury, a ball having graz¬ 
ed the calfOT. his leg, and his right hand 
being bruised. 

Ou lan'ding at Corunna, .after a speedy 
s pjissage, it was his object, as soon as possi-^ 
Ble, to reach, the British army, of which Ihe 
nearest division nowlay near Badajos. He 
was struck with the amazing difference of 
all around him,*as it regarded vegetation ; 
-he had left winter behind him, reigning in 
all its horrors; a genial spring surrounded 
him.'^ R mild^ atmosphere refreshed him. 
Plants and flowers already assumed their 
vernal beauties, and a generous soil seemed 
willing to bestow more than the proud and 
idle beings who trod upon her would stoop 
Tto gather. Uncultiyated la/ids, half-built, 
inelegant street^, wretched houses, rendei*- 
ed more'dcslfirable from the total want of 
^ternal order, bespoke a total apathy or 
a miserable poverty in all the lower»o/ders 
ipf the people, together with a supinehe^. 
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a contentedness of ignorance and wretch^ 
edness, which forbade the hope of improve¬ 
ment; and Edward/pn contrasting the mo¬ 
ral state of Spain with his oifn, could liof 
forbear exclaiming— J ' 

** Man is tlie frnit our gelid climes supply, 

Aud souls are ripen’d ’neath our northern ^ky,*^ 


Edward had soon, reason to wish that he 
had landed at Lisbon* where at least he 
would have met with numbers of his coun¬ 


trymen* who would hav^ facilitated his 
journey; but he was now left in the most 
uncomfortable situation imaginable^ in a 


country which of all others affords the 
fewest facilities for escaping its own dis¬ 
agreeables, and scarcely could he persuade 


himself that this was once the land of chi¬ 


valry. The farther he advanced into the 
interior, the more his difficulties increased; 
though a good linguist, ]he was not suffi¬ 
ciently master of the Spanish .t^tnuake hiny- 
self understood, and he did not'find hir{|* 
self $io much estimated as an Englishman* 
as he Jelt that he had a right to expect 
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whilst if he ventured to speak French> he 
became the subject of decided detestation. 
In passing through tov^s> he seldom learnt 
the real route of the_armies, and he was in 
perpetual (WsSj^^he should be taken pri> 
soner by sq^ndToraging party oTthe enemy; 
yet when left to the uncertain guidance of 
the muleteers, over th« wide, and often • 
^tr^ckless plains, he was still more hopeless 
of his destination, and was often tempted 
to think that his whole expedition was as 
wretched and fruitless as those of the knight 
of La Mancha, and that he deserved to be 
laughed at for conduct which might be 
termed the Quixotism of friendship. But 
when at length he really found himself 
in the British camp, w*hen the eager cry of 
joy had hailed and welcomed him from the 
voice of Henry, he was convinced that he 
had done only right, and that his friends*^ 
future welfare were worth a thousand jour^ 
neys sucK.as this had been, with ail its dif> 
fieulties. ^ 

^.The ei/tire novelty of the scene, iq thus 

G 3 
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finding himself surrounded by an English 
world in a strange 'countrvj the curious 
contrast between iije old manners and the 
new customs of those,r^ypund^, the grafting 
of manners upon habits,' athe sight of 

I 

two naturally unbending natrocs, distinct 
in all their commoivpursuits, religion, and 
feelings, obliged tc coalesce, conform, and 
agree in most points, presented frequentiy 
a ludicrous spectacle and situation, and. fur¬ 
nished incessant subjects of observation 
and reflection. Edward siw all, considered 
all around him ; as a young man he laugh¬ 
ed., as a philosopher he reasoned, as a Briton 
he rejoiced in the superiority of his own 
countrymen; as a human being he lament¬ 
ed over a people not less insulted by an 
citemy than degraded by themselves. 

It was not possible, during the first day, 
for the friends to find a single moment to 
themselves, so much was Edward surroiind- 
rd, and Henry was on duty.njoarly^ll t|je 
night. The first moment he could, how¬ 
ever, fund his friend alone, hesaiJ, with.a^f' 
and somewhat deprecating air-— 
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"You said re pea teiMy yesterday, Edward, 
that you were not c6me to join the army, 
that your business wa^private ; for God’s 
sake tell m^’haMp/!” 

" Firsrsn^p^lme. Are you married ?*’ 
‘‘No.,*Hw the devil cpu'ld I be mar¬ 
ried?. I. have only seen Antonia once 
since I wrote to you.”-* ■ 

" So much the better; I hope you Are 
not engaged ?” • 

" I hope I am'; I expect to hear from 
her every flay, and trust her letter will re¬ 
lieve me from the suspense under which I 
suffer.” 

“ I trust your suspense will be ended 
soon, for it Ts a dreadful state, but not in 
the way you wish. I’am come all this way, 
Henry, to prevent ybiir marriage.” 

" There are some cases, Mr. Sefton, in 
.which a mart will judge for himself, and I 
apprehend marrjage is one of them.” 
j Edward wds burt; but he remembered 
that Ilciyy was in love, and that he was 
‘^warin ineall his attachlnents, anddikely to 
be not ¥^ghtly captivated by one wh^sft at- 
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tnctions had been so highly spoken of, 
even by those who condemned her. He 
did not reply, andsHenry continued— 

“I am older than thoygh a soldier, 
I have mijced more in socli|*^“lifid at any 
rate, I am a judge of what I likcrin a woman 
myself. It appears to me incomprehen¬ 
sible that you should-" 

It would indeed be incomprehensiMs 
that I should push ntyself into a business 
of all others the most delicate, the most 
thankless, and often the cnost hopeless, if 
I had not reasons, of which your heart, I 
bid hoped, Henry—captain Deverell, I 
mean, might have enabled you to judge.” 
• ” May I ask if sir Francis Mowbray 
knows of this step ?” 

” I came to save him from the trouble. 
He said that he owed you his life, and he 
would hazard his own to do you service.”^ 
“ Good Gpd grant me patience ! What 
is tlie meaning of all this? art lives, 

iiiva’mable lives, to be risked,seas^traversed, 
and dartgers braved, to render p*e miser- 
abfc.'.to snatch from my arms ^ woman I 
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adore, in the (ver^ moment when 1 had 
})oped to secure htsr ? Have you learnt 
any thing really bad of Antonia ? Speak, 
or I shall run madAntonia a wanton? 
has she i«^j^;>^onour in England ?” > . 

Ce^taitoiy'not.” * 

* Then your cares are fruitless; nothing 
less could part us. J thank you for thi*- 
jfelief.”x * 

^Excessively aflected, Henry sat down for 
a few moments, then rising in renewed 
agitation,* he tried—“ I do not see what 
else could possibly induce you to take such 
■a wonderful step as this, to stop my mar¬ 
riage.” 

"Excuse'me; had Antonia decidedly 
lost her reputation* a single line from sir 
Francis must have*concIuded the affair at 
once ; but in a case where there appeared 
> to your mctther and him reason ta> believe 
your marriage^ust be attended with much 
f misery/ yet, no reason sufficiently strong to 
prevent your weighing them against the 
.blandi^Wents of a'beautiful agd ^highly- 
gifted'^voman, it became a serioustlTad dif- 
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iicult task to ^ean or to tear a heart like 
yours from its bondage.. It’was thought to 
requirerthe addre^ of a friend, the autho¬ 
rity of a .parent, an ^I jv as 'deputed to act 
for both. I may have oiR^tf fa b^'my own 
powers, but certainly not in?he»^an you.' 
have underrated my motives. I did .Jidl' 
'•leave mv country a^d ray mother to play 
the* part of a busy-body, much less to ine 
Hict pain on one I have so long, so fer¬ 
vently loved.” 

Edward arose, and strode with long per¬ 
turbed steps out of the tent, leaving Henry 
in a confusion of feelings a whirl of pas¬ 
sion, in which he knew not whether most 
to hate himself or the rest of the world. 
A thousand times he wished he had never 
beheld Edward, and vhe next he loathed 
himself for not thanking him almost upon 
his knees for such unprecedented good¬ 
ness ; but to resign Antonia was altogether 
impossible. ^ ^ ^ 

As if to add to the severity of hjs strug¬ 
gle, on this very morning he received a 
shor,t^^ul long-expected letter ffom An- 
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tonia, informing him, in as'brief a manner 
as possible, that she*wished to see him, and 
had little dou'bt but the interview would 
produce all the hapi^ness he wished. 

This tf^c^i^-iljsive. - If Edward had not 
arrived,, jthJs very hour he vVould have ob¬ 
tained l^aveof absence, and ere night have 
been at her feet. It ^as a trial no humaiv 
patience could endure; not a moinent.be- 
fore he was following Edward to apologize 
for his petulance, and entreat the return 
of a frienckhip ^hich, however exerted, was 
invaluable to him; but he nov? spurned the 
idea; he had no friend, he could have no 
friend but the friends of Antonia. 

He had rfo occasion to seek Edward for 
purposes of either tovc or anger ; as soon 
as he had conquered the risings of indigna¬ 
tion, he returned to his charge, dctcl-miiied 
, to struggle alike with his friend and him¬ 
self until he had completed the good work 
, he sought to accomplish. *The calmness of 
his coi^ntenanre onlynnereased the terrible 
. irritation of poor Henry’s feelings; he wai 

unable^ to suppress or conceal ths^to, and 

/ • • 



130 A FATHER AS HE SHOULD BEi 

Edward encouraged him to speak, by re* 
marking that he had got a letter. 

I havej it is one of the last importance, 
an invitation from .^^itonia to visit her; 
she is at the village of Gui^R;^(n£3EAe banks 
of the Guadalquivir, not forty.uv|es from 
hence,” 

-n '‘You will not gq, Deverell, without 
leas,l hearing what I have to say ?” 

“You are going tOi demand obedience 
to my mother, or rather to sir Francis 
Mowbray ?” 

“I am not. In speaking of this affair, 
the baronet sard—‘ I am not his father, and 
if I were, he is past the age when a son 
deems it a duty to obey on the'simpie prin¬ 
ciple of obedience.”. 

“To which, I suppose, he added—‘Hen¬ 
ry too is independent now, and will not 
submit to me ?'* . . 

“ So far frOiir it, he Said—‘ I cannot de¬ 
mand Henry’s obedience. Because he would 
pay it at any risk, now he has gained a for¬ 
tune, lest I should mistake him ; bi)^t that I 

( I 1 

shall 'iifver do^ nor shall 1 ever tease to 
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love hinij and for that very reason it is that 
1 .cannot bear him to marry ope whom I 
never can think worthy of him.'^ 

Oh v^t a man tha-t, is ! never, never 
was there'Such a man as sir Francis !" 

I 

« Very* few indeed,”.said Edward, with a 

I 

1 Bigh« ” J can depend ,upon his judgment 
gave his letter due^considera do H r but' 
he does,not know Antonia, yoi^Bow it 
was impossible for hiin to judge of her exr 

I 

traordinary excellencies. Heaven is my 
witness, I would obey his wishes if 1 qould, 
but I am convinced that in doing it, I 
should be as unjust to her excellence, as 
.destruptive of nay own happiness.” 

Henry,was .very thoughtful. 

YoU; appeared yourself apprehensive 
that she was coquettish ?*’ 

“ I did. There is something of infec¬ 
tion iUflhc very air;of this country ; I was 
suspicious that listened to another offi¬ 
cer, and that she was playing with don 
Jachimp*' her pld lover; but I am con¬ 
vinced I was wrong.. ’.Were you to .tee her 
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sit at the feet of her tfnele—were you fo 
hear her sihgTier vespers to the'VirgiD, yon 

t • 

would never forget herV’ - • ' 

" I will do both; 1*^111 accbijspafty you. 
I am not deputed to tear ybu from a wo¬ 
man worthy of you, ■^but t'o boh^nce my¬ 
self that she fs .suQb, or you that she k 
such.’^;il ■ •' 

(M^fedward t' Ed%vai^ ! how couM' i 
dare to use you so ill ? Cati you^s it 
possible you can forgive nle ?” ' 

Aye ! ‘ how 'scaped you killing when 
you used me thus ?” 

" How indeed! after such a voyage- 
such a journey, too—tearjDgyourself froth 
the very arms of love and happiness—oh, 
d—n it, what a fool, what a wretch I am !” 

*' At present let us think only of our 

-journey. What does Antonia say ?” 

« 

Henry gave him the letter, which was 
written in English, and irimediately went 
out to seek his general. Permission w«s 
given him for three days absence only, as 
preparations were now rapidly making for 


* 
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opening the campBigh; ho ordered horses, 
tft rather mules, directed the packing of 
his Aoakbag, and returned to his friend. 

" Thej;g;.is great ci/blness and brevity in 
this epistfe; it savours more of a thinking, 
orderly ’Englishwoman, than the impas^ 
sioned, cftichanting, and enchanted daugh^ 
~ter of the sun you described Antonia to 
e.'* • 

Yet she is certainly all that in her 
manners; but the note.you see proves that 
my suspicions Were ill founded, that she is 
no coquetfe.” 

" Yet certainly the circumstance of her 
stepping intp the garden at York, with her 
beads in her* hand, making the very act of 
devotion the medium of attraction to a 
stranger, of whom site had no right to think 
well, thus offending the superior, and set- 
*ting a bad example* to othprs, is some ex¬ 
cuse for your sS^icion.*' . 

* “ But consider the nature of her faith, 
my dear fellow ^ she had nothing to do 
but confess, and all would be wipejl off, 
you knjiw.” 
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*’ By the same rule she may confess and, 
wipe off any thing; yoii ought not to place 
her faith in so contemptuous a poirft of 
view, Henry. If yod think thu^ how will 
you bear to hear your wife insfruct your 
son in the rudiments of his**fiMth—the 
foundation of his morality ?” * 

I didn’t think of that exactly; in fact*. 
I hope, that with so fine an understanding 

I 

as she possesses, she will become a Protes¬ 
tant some time ; at any rate, a woman had 
better have a faulty religion, than no reli¬ 
gion at all. There is something in the 
open defiance of Christianity, which I 
have, in a few instances, met with in my 
own countrywomen, which is a thousand 
times more repugnant to my sense of right, 
and to my ideas of feminine virtue, than 
all the superstitions I see paid in this coun¬ 
try to nuestro signora.’/ 

“ You are perfectly rigjrt; I feel with 
you exactly ; but surely a woman who is* 
pious, sensible, and enlightened,’ such a 
womae ar, your mother and mine, are bet* 
ter Calculated for the companions of youth 
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and age than those "whom we are compelled 
to pity forweakne^ even where it is ami- 


A soldier does not reason so closely; 
a bustling liTe, full of dangers and iSt-d- 
ships, cures us of these little fastidiousne^ett 
you thinking men are subject to; we are 
content to snatch the happiness in ou^ 
power,. and provide only for the day be- 

5 * »» • 

fore us/ 

But you, Henry, will not always be a 
soldier; nor in marrying will you, I well 
know, with your principles, consider mar¬ 
riage a temporary or convenient connec¬ 
tion; of course, your partner for life 
should be one you hope to make your 
partner for eternity/’ 

** Assuredly !.*' , • 

" And we trust that you will be able, 
honourably, to beat your spear into a 
pruning-hook; even in your best—nay, 
your very earl^days, you will sit down ii> 
the seat of youi^ancestors, a country gen¬ 
tleman, the sir Franpis of the next gene¬ 
ration ; have you asked yourself how far 
Aptoma will sustain the quiet character 
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4 

and unassuming virtues we expect iit an 
elegant but useful Englii!^ gentlewoman ?” 

.. You shall see~you shall see; for jpy 
part, I have no idea of any thing more 
det^itful thalj the spciety of Aptonia in 
ithe country ; her whole heart devoted to 
thp man of her choice—her talents, her 
imagination, opening every hbur new 
sources of felicity lor himself, and the civ^ 
cle" her hospitality would draw around 
them-r-from her all wearisomeness and in¬ 
sipidity would fly, and life pass away like 
a quick march, to the souncl of martial mu¬ 
sic ; instead of which, I am told, married 
people usually creep like the funeral an¬ 
them, ^or the dead march in Saul.” 

“ You and I know^hose, Henry, who do 
neither; and I believe their walk is the 

I 

happiest.” 

“ Why, lookye, Edward, .1 would rather 
7iiave Antonia a little tamer-;-^a little more 
.. d VAnglais, in fact, a littl<i?less charming, 
more like Louisa, who v^iils even her wit' 
and her goodness; but 1 allow, for the coun¬ 
try—fbr ‘her extreme anxiety to please; 



A ffATiUft AS HB.SAOOLO «B. 143 


vhich has probably originally arisen from 
her dependence C!n her uncte, to which 1 
may ^6, that as she is very young,! hope 
she will catch the modesty of the English-* 
women, when sheis settled amongst 

And so ^become vittdons and retiring 
by infecfiofi^o well, if 4ioy body cpuld 
make her such, she would have every, 
-chance at Sefton Park ; but there, I think, 
^e will never come ; for there, you know, 
they are fastidious enough—/Ziere they havp 
an idea that the wife of a British soldier, an^ 

r 

an English lady *of the manor, should be* 
like the wife of a Caesar, not only pure, 
but unsuspected." 


Henry, thoughtful and uneasy, changed 
the conveisaHon ; and after 3£rf||Hp|lG»bIe 
journey, they arri\ed, in the mid^bf the 


night, at a miserable venta, at tho village 
where Antonia redded, the one cu^oos 
and anxious, the other restless and 


,satisfied, though so near that object‘'fe 
which he repeatedly told himself all his 
hopes of future" happiness existed, and 
whom, two days before this jeumgyt 
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1 . • 

would have made the most, enraptured of 
lovers, and probably of husbands. 

From the miserable appearance of this 
village, and the contrast of every thing 
to the comforts, elegancies, and 
gaieties Aintonia had doubtless participat¬ 
ed in England, Edward eoul’d 'hot help 
concluding that a young wbmah so situ¬ 
ated would not ndfed much persuasion to- 
ac6ept emancipation from her exile, whefk 
tendered by a brave and handsome yonng 
man like his friend, of independent for¬ 
tune and liberal views: there were two 


ways in which a match of this description 
might turn out; Antonia might be grate¬ 


ful to the hand which released her, and 
from "Jocility, incre:|sing judgment, and 


knowledge, be induced eventually to be¬ 


come a Protestant, and an Englishwoman. 


Her affection for an amiable husband could 

^ • ' * t 

hardly fail to increase, 4he longer she lived 


with him, and .the more ,sfhe was aware of 


the value of those conneditions to wMch he' 
would introduce her; oi'she might merely 


make Jser marriage the medium of rescuing 
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her from a species of banishment, and re¬ 
storing her to the gay world, where her 
beauty and accomplishments might awaken 
That admiration on which her vanity might 
feed, and-* the peace of her husband be 
lost. 

Thus reasoning, Edward accompanied 
his friend to the gloomy castellated kind 
o^^mansion where don del Puego now r&- 
sided, still an imalid from his wounds; he 
was not vis'bl?; but Antonia, who had 


been prepared fo^; their reception, soon 
made her appearance, and received them 
with a kind of dignified affability—a spe¬ 
cies of hospitable ceremony, distinct from 
any thing Edw*arJ had witnessed before, 
but which was pleasing^and satisfactory to 
him, under the impressions against her 
which he had imbibed ; with her person he 
wa; by no means so much struck as he had 
expected to be,//or havingj at a very 
eat^ period, set upjLouisa as the standard 
of female beauty, he'jdmired that of every 
other woman in proportion as it approj^cljed 

H 


VOL. in- 
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■or receded-from her; hence even the liquid 
lustre of the Span^lV?esy«, so Igjig-deemed 

^ * J ' 

^unrivalled, did not atone to him for the 
dehe^iency of cpn^lexion to which the eye 
of Henry had be.dq how long atcustomed ; 
and although he found the perfect symme¬ 
try of her features every moment gain 

^ j • ' ^ 

in his ^nse of’Icveliness, he yet concluded. 
fhe had seen many EqglUh girls equally 
pretty, and as his own eyes were pretty 
intelligent heralds of his-thoughts, llenry 
-was soon enabled to read them; and though 
vexed, he cOuld not forbear to lead to the 
subject by saying—" I have frequently 
thought signora Antonia very like Miss 
£mma Sefton, Edward.” 

** So she is, Very like her—shade 
darker than Emma, who yet loses in the 
eye what she gains in the complexion: 
‘they are as much alike as two women of 
•dilFerent countries can im.” 

C 

I thought yourif^er beautiful,' till I 
«aw Antonia. / • 

" And having^ ^een jny sister ever since 
1 can remembct, 1 thought nothing sab pu'f’ 
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her, of course, which ^erhaps^ccouhte for 
my being less strucl&'than I am.” 

This was of course spol^en aside, whilst 
"Antonia gave orders for refreshments for 
the travelers, which wefe served not only 
in abundBnnp,hut with an air of splendor 
and parade whidh marked the riches and 
ostentation of the mastef^ Henry repcat- 
'^dly looked itt his Mend, as much as to 
*ay*^“ You see Antoftia can have no mo¬ 
tive for resigning her hand but lovebut 
Edward knew wdl, that a fine young wo¬ 
man, who has been in society, will not 
find the want of it supplied by massy plate, 
rich dishes, and numerous servants. 

As, however, he was come to observe, 
not censure,* he endeavoured to conquer 
his general retiring*manners, and enter 
into conversation ; the company was soon 
increased by‘thej'enti:ance of a priest, an 
elderly lady, anti* the master, of the man¬ 
sion, don Anathen del Puego. Edward 
was ipfl-oduced to liim, with due form, as 
. tlic honourable Sir. §liton, the eldest .son 

H g**’ 
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of lord Welbrooke ; and Henry might have 
observed, that froiA this moment even 

Antonia looked upon the visitor more 

► • 

kindly ; whether from the general kindness 
which pervaded the manners of all around 
him, or from the sincere devirfe he expe¬ 
rienced to become fully acquainted with 
the parties, certain it was, that Edward 
took the general lead in oonversatioii> 
though he was little understood, save by 

t 

Antonia and Henry, who, on his part, ex¬ 
perienced such anxiety that‘Edward and 
Antonia might be mutually pleased with 
each other, that he was wholly abstracted; 
and during even the infatuating presenceof 
Antonia, his mind was perpetually revert- 

f| 

ing to England ; his mother's eyes, some- 

I 

times smiling, but more frequently swim¬ 
ming in tears, were often before him, and 
the revered voice of sir 'Francis was con- 

Vi 

tinually in his ears; nor’\v'e’’e the claims of 
Louisa less felt; he remembered tiv art?4ss 


dignity and modest purity of het mind, 
the gentle suavity her*manners, the sen¬ 
sibility of her heart; he remembered how' 
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often she had soothed his impetuous tem¬ 
per, how frequently She had been his me¬ 
diator, in the days of boyhood, and how 
generously her purse had been opened to 
him, ancf ever at his disposal during his 
youth. She|came over his mind as a lovely 

vision thal;wisb^- to smile upon his nup- 

• • 

tials, and give the hand of sisterhood to 
bis bride—-but a veil still sat upon the fu¬ 
ture : he was impatieift for private conver¬ 
sation with Antonia ; but he did not wish 
to break into that«which appeared so well 
to pave her a kind reception with Edward, 
of whose judgment he had ever held the 
.highest opinion, and whose candour he 
could no longer doubt. 

At length,'howeverf an opportunity oc¬ 
curred ; Edward propbsed a game at cards, 
HI which he engaged the three elders; but 
Antonia persisted in. sitting near Edward, 
for tllfe purposo'of instructing him in the 
tdtms of the/^pani^h language incident to 
the^atiie. Henry vas vexed with this; he 
-^ad come for the exptess pui^osc of ^osi- 
^ lively arranging, if *dt concluding,'hw 
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marriage, to which Antonia had given a 
tacit consent in the liote he had received. 
During his last visit, she had given a bind 
of confidential history of herself, which 
had only heightened the interest. with 
which she had inspired hin»>;rab the same 
lime it’had ofTeredan op^^tunity for the 
exercise of his ow«i liberality, which»couldi 
scarcely foil to make aii impremioa on her* 
heart; bat'Henry,^ 6n recailiog’the^eehr^- 
cumstances, under his present frame a£. 
temper, couM not help se>:nng thatifrom the? 
time he had declared himself Antonia had' 
worn fewer of those looks of love, those 

fascinating smilesy and spell-binding- sighs, 

1 

which bad not only enthralled him by her 
charms, but by the tippearance of her sus¬ 
ceptibility towards himself; and at this: 
moment he had alb the inclination in the 
world to join with her En^ish aecu3ers,aDcL 
call her a coquette. ^ » 

The. card-table was Ijjt'oke '.^y th^ a trivial' 
of two Spanisli officer^, and a member of 
of tfce .Corte^ wbq.tf(riere on their way to 
the British camp, claimed the hospi- 
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fality of the gentlemen who had; sittce 

the* dismissal of thmr own court, begun to 

•Jjve at their country seats. One of these 

officers was a very hne man in his person, 

and pleasing, though stately in his manners; 

his family^W(s noble, and well known to 

don Anathea and^Ms niece; the other two 

^ * # ♦ 

were tolerably agreeablespecitnens of their 
country ; and EdWmrd was much pleased 
with, the'incident. The whole party ap¬ 
peared to increase in vivacity, and, after 
supper, to enter iifto any scheme of amuse¬ 
ment with alacrity. Antonia and the 
handsome capitaine performed duets to- 
.igether; after which, she sung several songs 
with a taste and captivating hilarity that 
appeared to charm all her auditors; and 
Henry, in the smiles 8f Edward, seemed to 
read his own justification. At length, as if 
to crown his^xculpatjon, she consented to 
_ danr^the bolero 'v^ith their njew guest, and 
p&rformed^ pA admiration ; but Edward, 
during' fftis exhibit^n, turned on Henry 
. iTuch decided looks oM.isapprobation^ that 
he wished, a thousanc^limes, it had n^er 
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l?een made, even though, in its progress, 

o . , • . 

he perceived that his friend becime soften¬ 
ed, charmed; and at length expressedalotid. 
his approbation and delight—a delight 
■which likewise sparkled in the ey-es of the 
fair performer. . v 

“What do you'say noV ?” whispered 
Henry. ' 

' “ That I am inebriated, and ought there¬ 
fore to say nothing,^’ replied Edward.. 

^ - 

“ Is she hot enchanting . 

“ Yes; so was Circe',* surely It is not 
from the fec^g of an intoxication like 
this that yoir 'would marry ? we will talk 
about it to-morrow.” 

To-morrow came—the guests departed ; 
yet when they were^one, Antonia did not 
cease to be charming ;^she read in Ed¬ 
ward’s eyes a wish for music, and she 
played and sung alternately,- whatever was 
most likely to enrapture, enliven, 6v. pe¬ 
netrate the heart. When sh^ ♦ou<hed on 
love, there was a melti'ig softness her 
eyes---a moving patl'’t)s in her voice, that 
seerfied to bespeak'!: heart resigned to all 
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its power, and languishing to impart its 
weakness; and l^dward had no dou^t but 
with such pathetic tones and confessing re* 
gards as these, the volatile but susceptible 
Henry had been won ; but he could not 
think they v/ereany longer le>?elled at Ziwm, 
nor yet cquld for a moment, believe 
that a woman who felt vdiaFshe expressed 
thus for one man, would allow herself to 


bestow such deluding graces on another: 
he Was glad to observe that Antonia could 
condescend *to bo as charming, now the 
graceful and noble Spaniards were gone, 
as she was during their stay ; but yet he 

.could not reconcile her behaviour to his 

§ < 

ideas of the anxietv incident to her situa¬ 


tion, if she were, a4 he supposed she 
thought herself, pn th*e point of forming a. 
solemn engagement with a man who was 
almost a stranger to her, and who differed 
from^rincouptry^ndreligiop. Altogether, 
Ahtonia was 'beyond his comprehension; 
and bin tor his arden^t love for his friend, 
he /Would have sinc^Jy repented Jiawyng, 
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undertaken a journey which had, perhaps;, 
robbed him of some of the sweetest mo¬ 
ments of existence, had infused many 
slight jealousies and corrosive cares in his 
own cup, and did not yet shew him ahy 
evident path for benefiting thi?t'’friend. 

On the evening of theVsecond day, it 
was positively necessary for Henry to know 

hvs fate; he took Edward aside, and can- 

» 

didly confessed the extreme solicitude 
and the doubts he began to enterlain re¬ 
specting Antonia’s affection, " without 
which,” added he, “ 1 must be decidedly 
miserable, since I am as Well aware as you 
can be, that unless ! was fully assured of 
her love, her beauty and her powers of 
pleasing would only add to my tdrments, 
since I could have no decided reliance on 
her principles.” 

The conversation you are about to 
demand will of course'prove 
to your marriage; but singly.that eveht 
will not take place^i[n/ne4.iatcly . 

^''^Most likely it.^ill not k Antonia does 
. not appear in the hlunour to comply,” 
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** Probably her uncle ha^ influenced 

her?” ' • ^ 

Oh no; his whole conduct has been as 
ifafr and upright as that of a man of narrpw 
views anti obstinate resolutions could be; 
hp objects* to her marrying* an heretic* 
which is only ijuai^al; but- he says,, " that 

• 't” a' , s, 

if she will marry .one, hq would prefer me 
before any man Ln the world.” , 

** Very handsome and proper; why do 
you* blame him for obstinacy, since his 
prejudice i»justi^ble ?” 

“ Oh, that is on another account. An¬ 
tonia, the mother of his niece, was his fa- 
^voiirite sister, and the only one who did 
not take the Veil: early in life, meeting 
with a disappointment^in love, he devoted 
himself tb a single life, and to the advan* 
tageous-^isposal of his sister in marriage. 
IShe was an*orphan, very beautiful, and 
poss^ing supQriojf talents f and in order 
to give them , every advantage, he permit¬ 
ted her tb accompany ^friend of hers, who 
ha^ married a French hobleman, to ^aris, 
to spend there the flr^t year of her hew^ 
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State. The ladies were both young and 
handsome, and from their novelty, attragt- 

ed much attention ; but the revolutioji 

> * • 

breaking out^ induced them suddenly to 
set out for England—a place which soon 
possessed only too many charms «for Anto¬ 
nia, since she formed a. passion there for a 
gentleman which ended only with her ex¬ 
istence, but does not appear to hav'e com¬ 
menced until more than the term of her 
absence had expired, and until the noble¬ 
man who married her friend had returned 
to see after his property, and fallen a vic¬ 
tim to the guillotine. 

" Antonia, bitterly afflicted for her friend, 
could not bear to desert her, especially as 
she was on the eve tyf becoming a mother, 
when this dreadful nc'ws reached her. She 
awaited this period, which proved fatal 

both to the bereaved widow and her off* 

« 

sj)ring ; and Antonia, thivs left destityle of 
friends, and nearly support,^ajjjpears to 
have engaged the retention of a IWr. May¬ 
nard,, oy, as they tern^ it, a chevalier 

liardj who indiieed Iker to consent to apri- 
' * f 
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vate marriage, allcdging that his family, 
who were noble, would not forgive him 
for marrying a Catholic; therefore, until 
the death of his father, it was necessary to 
conceal'the event. 

^ “ Ant^qia loved him,and was content; in 
the meantime,„her brother, who was in the 
army, and extremely unhappy concerning* 
her, sent over > trusty servant, on whom 
he could rely to bring her back,; this per¬ 
son finding her married and pregnant, be¬ 
came extremely, anxious to gain her the 
introduction to her hubband’s family, to 
which she had an undoubted right; butshe 
positively forbade,all attempts to that pur¬ 
pose ; and the man, ignorant of the lan¬ 
guage and the customs, and habituated to 
obey command, easily desisted from any 
inquiry forbidden by her. lie took with him 

.an abundaiK supply of money, which she 
she^d to her,hy|band, on* his next visit, 
asking him if vvealth would soften the* 
heart of his father tov^rds her ? he replied, 
^th tears, that it woold not, and agi^ln be¬ 
sought her, in the most anxious ma*nncr. 
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never to reveal the connexion without his 

. A 

permission. 

On taking leave of her, he appear* 
ed extraordinarily agitated, and muttered 
some incoherent words, by which s^e un¬ 
derstood that'another connexioncwas at 
that time pressed upon him by his father. 
She urged him to .fly with her to Spain, 
where her brother would skelter him from 
all persecutions, unti^ the time when he 
could return in safety with her; blit this 
he informed her was impossible, as their 
two countries were then going to war with 
each other, and the residence of an enemy, 
and a Protestant, in a country so bigotted 
as Spain, must be attended with much 
misery to them both. ,>He departed in such 
evident distress, that she would not allow 
him to go until he had promised to return 
on the morrow. 

That morrOw never a^e: at the ijery 
hour when she expected him, a letter was 
brought to her from^^a confidential servant, 
to inform her, (after h long precursory ad¬ 
dress'), that the bodyi of his master had 
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been found, that morning,' in the Serpen¬ 
tine River, into whfch it was supposed he 
had fallen ; but that, as it was taken out in 
different ciotlfes from those he had’worn, 

I ^ 

some Suspicion naturally attached to the 

^rcumstdttce, and the tit-nfost care- was 

being taken by his family, to ward off*the 
supposition that they, had- been instrumen* 

tal to his suicidttT^ . 

$ 

" * This terrible stfock for some weeks 
deprived poor Antonia of her senses ] and 
the sole c3re of»the. Spaniard became the 
possibility- of restoring her to her brother. 
She was still insensible when she was con-^ 
veyed on sh^)board ; but the voyage prov¬ 
ed of use to her, not only in regaining her 
reason, but her general health ; and two 
months after her afrival, she became the 
mother of Antonia, who is now about 


* eighteen, dnd on jvhom she lavished all 
fh|t-tenderness sife had formerly bestowed 
on her father, and* exerted' those powers 
which had formerly eaffttiv^ted Jlira, receiv¬ 
ing from her brother all the ^attention 
Ivhich his service pejmit-ted him to bestow. 
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and every help his fortune enabled him to 
give.” 

", A melancholy story indeed,” observed 
Edward; *' an' orphan so ^tuated has ‘a 
claim on every one's feelings.”. • 

** But you' have not heard - tbo. oddest, 
part of the story; when this girl was about 
'’eleven years of age, signora Antonia re¬ 
ceived a letter, which,.* from its dale, ap¬ 
peared to have beenwritten seven y^irs, 
(and which had, by a negligence no ways 
uncommon here, at a distance'^from sea¬ 
port towns, or others of commercial im¬ 
portance, lain in the post-ofRce during 
that time), informing her, that the person 
so drowned in the Serpentine at that time 
was not Maynard, whp had imposed upon 
her by a feigned account of his death, he 
being at this time in perfect health, and 
the father of a family of children, whio . 
would inherit his fortunt^*>unless she,<i^ust 
to herself and her offspring, coudemiled 
him to thti punishAgent the English law 
permit^. . ' 

l^his letter was written by the same 
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servant wlio Had informed her of liis death, 
and was so'evidently done in a moment pf 
pique, that those friends to;whom the sig- 
^nora shewetHl advised her to think no 
more of it ; but the heart pf Antonia was 
not to US *50 soothed; she Had loved as a 
wife, wept as a V/idbw ; and her sorrows 
and wrongs called in he* heartfpr revenge. * 
'' She would-*1^a^E instantly set oiit for 
l^^fend, but rememtiering the length of 
time which had elapsed since the letter was 
writteUi she beeSme convinced' that she 
should have a labyrinth to upwind, be¬ 
yond her power of elucidation ; and that 
• as death might; ere now, have indeed set 
his seal on her betrayer, she could gain no 
revenge on him, an^ would add to her 
own sorrows by op'ening the springs of 
'‘memory anew. 

• " Don Anathea, unhappily, was then at a 
grejfi'Mistance, assisting the war against the 
Algerines; when he returned, on being* 
infornied of this circucdstaqce, jfe unhap¬ 
pily took it into bis head that the ivhole 
story had been a feint to impose upon 
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him, and'vthat Antonia never bad been 
married ; declaring that he hdd it utterly' 
impossible that.aDy member of his fafnily> 
on the receipt aTsiicb a Ietftt4**e«t5ld! have 
forborne instantly to scRt oat, and^lf pos- 
ubJe, punish the author of her miiwries. ' 

The signora had been in.a sjowly-de- 
'dining state ever since the receipt of this- 
letter; but she had! di^glHsed her illndss 
from her attendants, 'by the double ahjti 
iety she had shewn in the education of her 
daughter. On hearing these ri^proaehes, 
she expressed the greatest willingness to 
set.out immediately for England ; but be¬ 
fore the necessary prq>aratiops could be 
made, she became too ill to be removed; 
and though, from tim^e to time, her spirits 
rose, and she flattered herself that she 
could at least be able to convince her bro¬ 
ther of her sincerity and veracity, yet she 
struggled in vain for poWVi'*: latent disease 
combined with incurable sorrow^ and she 
died abour\the lime^hen Antonia reached 
her ffteentn year.” 

X*oor woman! if she were indeed de- 
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eeived, iFovr much has that Mtiynard to an¬ 
swer for! ’’ said Edward. 

I pity her sincerely*/' returned Henry j 
hut to blame tnr soitie things: 

she indiflged a thirst of* revenge, utterly 
kicomptf^e with -theiE|iirit bfGhrtstlanity>< 
during th; latter part: of her lifle, and en¬ 
tailed it on her daughter) whom she enjoin- ' 
ed'to wek her* and, if p^ible, 

ni^t^y an Englishman, in order* that she 
might:be*, assisted in the discovery; and I 

I 

have no doubt hut such discovery wian 
meant, not more for the purpose of clears 
ing her own character, than in some way 
. to take vengq^nce on his perddy; for this 
purpose she instruct^ her daughter tho¬ 
roughly in the Engli^ language, and en¬ 
deavoured to perfe'ct her in those arts 
■►airhrch are universally seductive to man, 
dess as ferafnine accomplishments, I fear, 
than allurementsf Heighlilo ! this long 
story has made me quite ^wretched.” ^ 

“ Or rather, ithe thdugh^s th-Sf rise out 
of it: well, but ^u have no\ |olid me 
what took Antonia to England.” 
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" Piaftly the troubles of the countny, 
and partly her own desire, joined to her 
uncle's, that her father should be discover- 
ed ; she came with a merchanMiib^asavbll*' 
fitted to invelstigate the matter,^ anti Whose 
connexions were very genteel« be found 
the register of. the marriage regular, blit¬ 
he found no more,; the name was not very 
uncommon ; and he^^raeed Maynards*'in 
high life, and Maynal^s.in the shade; n^bte 
Maynards, and ignoble Maynards; but not 
one that could, by any ingenuity of sup- 
positioh, be deemed the father of Anto¬ 
nia : meantime, she herself became ena- 
moured of English habits and manners; and 
'tis very strange that no one of the many 
who were enamoured of her did not keep 
her amongst them.” * 

“ How did she come at York, where 


your passion first seized you ?" 

I never kn‘ew exactl|j^-for she ceiAajnly 
'has never intended to take the veiU” 


The 


say at,.leas 


Uhl mi^t bhci 
asl what I ha^^ 


t ilihcome tjie narrator, and 
[ I have, heard, and which. 
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^ming out undesi'gnedly and tallying with 
circumstances, appears to be truth.” 

Edward then circumstantially, but with* 
i^ttt,x«niitnenty* related the conversation 
’Which had alarmed the baronet and himself, 
and which, spoke of Antoiiia either as a 
•coquettish girl, who sought amusement in 
the triumphs of a heartless'vanity, or a de-' 

whcr^shed tp allure aoipe 
wealthy nbble loveininto marriage, by 
means on the very verge of chastity, and 
certainly not consistent with the decorum 
a virtuous education warrants. Henry 
heard all this with profound attention ; and 
, an anxious, <wandering gaze in some mo¬ 
ments, a hxed and stupid stare at others. 


•ik 


bespoke the disquietude of his heart, and 
a sense of insufficienty in his Judgment, in 


jibjccts where that heart, so warm and so 
•peremptory; was copccrned. 


I- 4 hought the baronet very out of the way 


in requiring obedience^ g40 be sure,” said* 
Henry ; "but I^was wrong^ Istfbuld have 
remembered that^Jb^ never was Inordinate 
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in fais:(«^ctMions, «rr incoasisleQt in 
thing." 

'• Ondou^btedly heis-n very >«fOfthy man, 
and possi^es a superior j t^gmen t;. Im tinany 
years are passed., since he was of aiur age, 
and he cannpt, perha]^, exactlyjj^e what 
.were our feelings; he* has a claim upon 
your consideration, .but not on'y.oarobc- 
dience." ' ' 

" Yes, he has a po&itive claim'^he ojtfght 
to wrest me even from the altar, if, in 
yielding to him, I injtyed only myself; 
but surely when a man has engaged him¬ 
self without mentioning any rights, it is 
too late to bring them in as a plea for, 
breaking his contract, if that contract in¬ 
cludes another’s 
for my folly.” 

" Much may be said on both sides, .cer-r 
tainly: you believe, that you are very 
dear to Antonia v, ^ 

" I did beli^t e—that is, I concluded so; 
but I bej^in ty ddubt it;;, I am redlly un- 
happj ; atnd 1 shall ^unhappy-^I see I 
shaU.’*' 


happiness. 1 must suffer 
1 
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You. will at least "be r^lteiyed from 
ijne source of anxiety soon: it‘is time for 
you to go'to Antonia—see, here is a ser- 

'vantr” . - 

• • • 

A servant did indeed approach, tvho ap¬ 
peared io.haveaoote, but oo seeing them, 
hid it, and retired hastily.. i 

" T^t note was for you," said Edward? 
*‘■^1 wnl retire; itjnay save you the pain- 
■ftil part of»your exacted interview/’ 
'Edward If ft the gallery where they had 
been walhing, apd turning into a passage, 

♦ I 

‘Sought his owiv rodm, close by the door of 
whieh the servant stood, who immediately 
gave him the billet. 

This is a mistake, friend,” said Edward; 
but on casting his eyes on the note, he per¬ 
ceived it addressedlro him; he therefore 
entered his dsathber and read— 

" Tell me, I J f^eech you, whaPl 
has brought you hithi^VSid you come to 
witness the maVjj^e'of ydur-friencl, or to 
dissolve h? , me candidly* l}ut se- 
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riously, which event you wj>uld rather 
should take place ; lose not a single in> 
stant ; at another time I will account for 
and apologize for this abruptness. ^^ 

" 4ntonia, 

“ The servanf waits.” 

t A •• • 


Edward was stiH deep^ ruminating >vhen 
the servant tapped .^t the door, and 
manded the answer; as he spoke no Eng¬ 
lish, there was little difHrulty,in trusting 
him. Edward recci\ed from him a pencih 
nnd wrote on the back of the paper— 


“ Truth compels me to own, that 
I had rather not se^.eiy friend in posses¬ 
sion even of the beautiful and accomplish¬ 
ed Antonia. When, -’’^.grant^ me time, I 
too will apologize for ai.rjipti.ess.’* 

“ E. SCFTON.” 



* 


Tlife scivant was scaicely gone, when 
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Edward was summoned to the cheitlS^board, 
i» which he had prohnised to engage don 
Anathca; he had been seated about an 
•hcrur/^vhen Henry entered the room ; and 
although he was engaged much with his 
game, considering the solicitude he felt on 
a nearer subject, he yet observed that his 
face w^fl{ished, his aij* that of^extreme 
^|at4on, and he v^is sensible that he W|is 
in a state of great suf^bring. 

Edward lost tlie game. 

“ We are*both losers,” said Henry; " and 
the sooner we depart the better.” 

Don Anathea said—" You must not de- 
,part to-night,^my young friend.” 

At least we will adjourn to the venta; 
we have already encro^hed too long on 
your hospitality, sir.^ 

. ^ Jfhere was an air ol haughty resolution 
bi this speech, j^wAprS^Jpeare^to proceed 
from a*mind i^b de^ily irrithted, that en¬ 
treaty would be insult; an^jt ismorg^lfltn 
probable that don Anlflliea was not sorry 
for the resolutiomv,ni»r*the steps'Whkk led 

VOL. III. 1 
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to it, ^M!>ugh there is no doubt but he had 
%-sincere regard for his guest, and Celt 
truly grateful to him for the life he was 
tidw beginning to enjoy again: hifcebm-" 
nfiaAded every accommodation to.'be made 
-Ipr the gentlemen, and said»«^^* that if 
they chose to travel a stago that night, two 
of his servants should escort thenitw’’ 

I " We are Engl^hmen,” said lleinry, 
somewhat contempTuously. 

“ I should be the last person, surely," 
replied doti Anathea, with a courteous air, 
to dispute your courage; but yet three 

against a band of robbers may bp-” 

“ My dear sir, pardon me,” said Henry., 
hastily catching his hand ; ** I will grate¬ 


fully accept you^ offer. I beg you to 
remember me witft'’part of the affection I 
shall ever feel for • w 

Thc old. man *7as(|iilib*ted.’ At this mo¬ 


ment he certainly felt $orry that Iks niece 
had refused which he doubted not 

was the case, dnd at thi» moment too, Ed¬ 
ward felt sorry that ’^‘Should see Antonia 
nd more; and considering himself as the' 
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• . 

f 

medliim of thdt senteiKc vrfiich bl^ indeed 

• ' • • 

torn HcQry from happinesi, gave him a 
^se of oppression even to wretehedness. 
They were leaving the' bouse ; in doing , 
which, Iffenry took the lead, ^stalking for- 
ward wit'll *11131 forced stabil|(y, ii|(bic1i, in 
assuming .strength, betrays iA weakness; ^ 
^nd lEdwafd wasfollowing with that loitering 
■step,■'which does not fear to show a natural 
and honest regret, when the same servant 
he had seen before pulled his cloak, and 
on his turning, pbt another billet into his 
hand, accompanying the action with a ges¬ 
ture of secresy. Edward hastily put the 
• note into his pocket; and, for the first 
time since he had engaged in this transac¬ 
tion, a blush rose to hi^ cheek ; but it was 
transita^y, and. mer^ crossed him as he 
~v'Ki§perecl to himsejf^" Thisjs the land of 


intrigue. 


it 


” Hackwe^not better stop at the venta^ 
lo-night,’* said Edwar^set d^rby 
sunrise 

“ I care not,’* >w|rthe reply. • 

To the venta they went; and as it Hap* 

1*2 
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* 

pened ft) contain two miserable outlets, dig¬ 
nified by the name of chambers, and Ed- 
ward perceived that Henry was too much 
agonized, for conversation, he pro'poser;! 
instantly withdrawing to Uis ov;^, which 
was exactly/&t the other end oPthe oblong 
building wliich constituted what in Spain 
is an inh,' in England, would be^miserablc 
barn. . ^ 

Although Edward was'truly sorry For 
Henry, and justly imagined that his manly 
spirit preferred venting‘its grier in solitude, 
to displaying its weakness even to a friend, 
yet we must suppose that he felt some 
little curiosity to read the note, which he 
expected to find a friendly farewell from 
Antonia; he opeV^d it, and with mfich 
surprise read these 'Vords:— 

I 


“S^ely you will^notleave this 
plac^ without'asl^ing or giving*explana- 
tion; yop h.Tve assume^'the right of dis¬ 
posing of my hand, you cannot be so 
cruel as to claim that of throwing away my 



A eathkh as bb should be. 173 

happiness, and must be awsire hoi^ nearly 
it is connected with yourself. I am cast 
upon your mercy, but I cannot ^fear, for 
‘.jou are an Englishman j and surely you, 
who esrtmate the duties of friendship so 
highly,, will deem them still more sacred 
when clain|}ed by^a woman. It V necessary 
for me to-See you—I cannot live without 
your esteem; I have something to- 


The note'here tfroke oflfi as if the writer 
had been suddenly interrupted. Greatly 
troubled, yet certainly flattered, experi¬ 
encing a new but vexatious and perplexing 
sensation, Edward was still standing with it 
in his hand, when his d^^r suddenly open¬ 
ed ; kb^rust the pa|Kr into his bosom, 
jtntV'beheld, with cpny derable confusion, 
H^iy^nter, an^bcnr^ n^Tn^fpWto a chair, 
witl](^(^^ of ond whose restless spirit is 
compelle^^ seek for. coinfort; af«?f*a 
pause, he began. with-^" You see what a 
‘^evil of a situation th6 gipsey has'biaoAgh^ 
me into,” : 
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" I perceive,-indeed, you are unhappy; 
but I trust, that although you feel it like 
a man, that you will also bear it like a 
man. I presume Antonia at least jease4 
you from the torment of suspens^” 

“ You suppose then that aKe refused 
me?” / . - 

" I co;n.clude i>-from your mahn^rt.'* 

" You are mistaken j I don't know hoW 
she managed, but sfie teased and provoked 
me till I believe I refused her; and I am 
only vexed with myselF for riot doing it 
when I received her letter, boldly and at 
once, as an act of obedience to my mo¬ 
ther. I should then have cheated her of 
the triumph of seeing her power over me, 
which, to my utti^ mortihcation, I have 
done only too completely; it makes me 
road to think of , ■ • - . 

She could love for her 

before now, therefore I ddn’t'see^rthy you 
should vex youfsclf at a very n^^ural ex¬ 
hibition of it.”' \ , 

' ' T 

. you seen h«,'f^Edward, had you 

heard the quiet way in which she seconded 
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my obawYBtion on the duty 1 owW my in¬ 
valuable mother^ the yawning apathy with 
which she listened'to the trials of that match¬ 
less woman, and the wonderful ease with 
which iSte heard me describe the pangs 
which t(Jre*my very soul—bt»t what folly 
it is to taVc 1 she ccinnot loveVnb, not at ^ 
aU ; lam' quite convinced she h^s not the 
slightest regard for me, nor ever had.” • 

Henry looked in liis friend’s face, as 

0 

much as to say—" For God’s sake contra¬ 
dict me !” • • 

Edward, loth to disappoint him, yet un¬ 
willing to assert, an untruth, said—" She 
•perhaps affects apathy; people do when 
they are offended.” 


" But she never was iClfended ; she who 
is s^^^ly, so sensine, so awake to plea- 
-jiuw or pain, was pVlectly calm, whilst 
l^aS*absolufdy^tiacr; midst of 

^hed my heart seemed torn 
in twain, sTie asked me—now wha^ d(/^ou 
thjinkshe asked me ?”/ 

" I cannot possibl^uess,’’ 
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“ rifty questions a^bout you, all in a 
breath.” 

“ Indeed !” _ 

\ • 

" How old you were, where your father 
lived, if you were independent, such 
like confourfded nonsense: nhf no—say 
what you pl^ease, that woman do»=‘s not loic 
me.” ^ • 

" 1 fear, indeed, she docs not.” 

( 

” Yet certainly there was great anx¬ 
iety in her eyes when I parted with her, 
and she repeatedly asked me to sleep at the 
house; and by the way. she said not a 
word about that note which we saw in the 
man’s hand.” 

“ She is not ,worthy of you,’’ said Ed¬ 
ward ; }Ou inuJi endeavour to forget 
her.” ) * ^ 

“ Never, never, ry^r ! whatever hltiy- 
bc her farthn. ^ShallmeVtv behold slfc'' 
another: vou have seen nothYnu-^rher*— 

• r •' * / 

V r u (an 'form no conception pf^er chaihc- 
l( i ; slic i*; indeed imique; nothing can be 
< with her—she is absolutely- 
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• Henry/ in the midst of his eulpgium, 
flu,ng (Jiit of the rooni; angry with himself, 
his friend, and all the world,, save his mis-. 


Jtess;, and Edward finished the Sentence 

t > • * 

for him>^y saying—“ She is utterly un- 

woLTthy.'buJX the .love thy honest, open, 

generous bosom, bestows upo\ h^r ; and 
_.. 

His soliloquy was interrupted by Diego, 
the landlord, informing him, in a yawning 
voice, that a cavaliero below desired to 


speak with him; biit before he had time to 
rej)ly, the cavaliero, closely wrapt iu his 
cloak, presented himself at the door, and 
seemed to force entrance, less by courtesy 
than necessity. 

Edward was by no ijjeans pleased with 
behaMcur so much tfxhs ceremonie, in a 
coj^tr Avhere he expected to find precisely 
ihc^jiiMTrsc ; •havjng,"tiowe,x^i'’iji^ idea that 
'tir^WTSqrgaE^iad a*iy design^but upon his 
putee, h^5^pt,back, and cast jhis>cy^ 
u^n the table where itis pistol^ Jay, and 
"ii^oing so, the eye^f thef str»ti,g}iej; fol- 

I 3 
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IcTwed^ and, as it Was plain, understodd 
him, for instantly throwing back his cloak, 
he discovered that he was unarmed! 

Edward courteously ofTered a chair, and 
in doing so, began to address him^/ith the 
little Spanisl^ he was master of j'' when in¬ 
stantly ^jvo^ce, but too familiar,-exclaim¬ 
ed—“ Shirely you, know me! in this place, 
at.least, there can be no second being so 
wretched a:4 to need this disguise.*' 

“ Signora Antonia! pardon me, I did- 
}?ot know you.” > 

“ And will say that you are asto¬ 
nished to s^ me! yet how could you Sup- 
pose that a woman who had mad<; you the, 
arbiter of her fate, in the most momen¬ 


tous concern of her life, should part with 
you for ever, withoih explaining y-.i'/ she 
did so?” I ( \ 

“ I wish4i.r hcar^j^iw explanafioi:^! 
wished too to have seen yoitrau^^banyed 
yotrfor(the pleasure you have^given r^ie; 
but it appeared nei^essary for the peac&jof 
iny to' depart'' immediately; and^I' 

knew not how far the customs of vour conn- 
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try aothorized me in demanding s private 
interview ; nor kne^ I how, in a moment 
of lively emotion, you might be disposed 
*to grant it; but believe me, lady, I felt 
no common disappointment in the moment 
of partlnj^from a mansion you have render¬ 
ed a fairy palace.” \ , 

“ Prais*e me not, Mr. Sefton, or praisf* 
me for that you love better than the tinsel 
which glitters not foV you; I am aware 
. th&t you came to discover and expose a 
coquette, «nd y«u have done so, less to 
your friend than to me; but do not con- 
d^n me till you have heard somewhat of 
, my sad st^y. Know I abhor this country, 
not from terror of its invaders, but con¬ 
tempt for its habits; and to my desire of 
set^/0^ in yours is didded a species of ne- 
cqmityl since I bound myself, by oath, to 
lug parent, to marry’tuly thither. 

igland, I omitted no opportii- 
. as ITi^O^eved, of forwaiding my plain; 
aora on your mentiouiug the i^a^e of air 
linnet Lawson, I ^ad little but 

you had heard my name coupled 'with 
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Jiis, ifi a way probably littlfe to my cre¬ 
dit. Forced back in'lo this country, gt 
the very time when I was anxious, to very 
madness, to remain, you *cannot wondef 
that the attentions of an Englishman, in¬ 
troduced to ^ie by his virtues,..fiandsorae 
ill his person, and evidently capable of 
warm attachment,,should interest me high¬ 
ly,- even though be failed to inspire the 
jiassion he felt and }*)rofessed.” 

“ Irulecd I cannot be surprised at any 
part of the affair, except the last clause.” 

" J believe mv heart has been hardened 
against your sex, by the cares of my mo- 
fiier, who sought to save me, frr'Ui partak-, 
mg the sorrows a too susceptible bosom 

seldom fails to mftet with; but-what 

would I say ? I have tiberated your fcit^nd ; 
he has a noble heart; do I not ^lesoVve_ 
YOU.-tli.an!««:* for freeing him from ^'n^r- 


rnge that would have tidd hinMC^jfifsehy ?” 

'“ Certainly not misery ; iaJf^K^ugh Ji'an 
union ini .which dis^milar views and pfln- 

c; '' 

* I 




‘“ Talk not of views and principles ; the 
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heart that loves, feels, thinks, and believes, 
;ivith the being of' its choice; but had I 
married your friend, this had never been 
«ui: case. In shewing him the coldness of 
my hoart, I have enabled him to follow the 
dictatds*pf his principles, and obey his pa¬ 
rent’s commands, and the adV^ce of you, his 
friend ;.but'oh, Edward ! ha*d I Itmcd him*, 
I would have clung round him as the vine 
encircles her supporter—I would have 
Humbled myself to these relations, whose 
very virtue would have led them to en¬ 
courage my humility ; at their will I would 
'Twme ceased even to delight him, and by 
the pe^ection of my obedience,^evinced 
niy love ; you know not what a heart like 
mine can accomplish.i’ 

Indeed you ^vrong me, Aritonia; I 
l(elic’’e you capable of every thing,’" 
^‘•"^n pity say that again! alas! it^isnot 
lrue,^*fe4tJ:,oh, in pity sa^ it! for the me- 
^lory ^^our praise is all that I shall 
shortly haW to live jUpon.” 

^v^l'he tender lookS of A^itoni^ Ed- 
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ward a kind of fear, lest she was practising 
upon him a new and more subtle species 
of deceit than any she had yet practised. 
Skilled to discern, even what was passing-^ 
in the minds of the world’s votaries, no 
wonder that she read every thought.of his 
heart in his ingenuous countenance) and in¬ 
stantly added—"You are deceived—gross¬ 
ly deceived, if you believe that Antonia 
ever violated either truth or modesty, so 
far as to confess a passion for any man. 
Henry, whose wife, at I'his moment, I 
might have been, but for your inlerfe- 
vence, will acquit me; the vanity of 
misinterprets slight favours into.^aerious 
confessions; with that vanity I have spoit- 
ed.” 

" It is very natural that an atraa..hed 
man, reveting, admiring, as well a^ loj^- 
ing, should do so; and from your own 
account of your love-aflfairs, I am-^l^iged 
to conclude that your slight were 

intended to charm* aqd bewiluer the un- 
happy ^yers we have spoken of; besiocv 
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how cat! I %av6 reskled uoder the same 
roof two days, and doubtyour powers of 
enchantment ?” 

V. ^ Oh Heavens!” cried Antonias throw¬ 
ing herseli^into a chair, as if unable to 

bear thoijemotion under which she labour- 

0 

ed ; her face was alternately flushed and 
pale, her whole frame trembled, her respi¬ 
ration was difficult, and it was evident .that 
she was no longer 'an actress: her eyes 
“^er^r fixed upon Edward with an expres¬ 
sion of agonizing yet tender inquiry, aS' 
with difficulty she pronounced—*' Vou do 
“ITtlt^joubt my powers! oh, speak again !” 

Exlrhiistc^d by the apparent struggle of 
pride and passion, she threw her head 
back ward , opened her waistcoat, and made 
a si^ that she waifted air. Edward, really 
bisti^ssed for her and for himself, opened 
jjhe window,, and would have led he/ to it, 
but^e sunk in*his arms, if nearly falnt- 
ing<^hc^^Aen seated her on the floor, ^nd 
forced heHb take a little wine. 

OnJe deep tone of compassion wi^h which 
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he spoke, and the cdre he tolok to avoid 
the slightest noise, aflefitfed her excessively; 
'she ^Vas condemned to feel that mortihca- 

I 

tion' which most poignantly affects a wo;- 
man alive to virtue, but subdued by^pas* 
sion, the sense of being only p{7zed4^She. 
burst into a flood of tears; and when able 
to articulate, she bewailed her TDisfortime 
in words so touching, a peculiarity of expres¬ 
sion all her own, and combined of all most 
moving in both languages, that Edwa«v'. 
felt his very soul was shaken ; he too trem- 
bled, and he could have wept. 

“ You cannot hate me,” said Antoaif/, 
" but I dread your despising me ; v^ct why 
feel contempt for me because I have felt 
admiration, friendship, love, for you ? con-r 
demned at length to experience that which 
I have only feigned till now, you will at 
least enjoy the satisfaction of knowing, 
that in conquering, you liave rpformjed a 
heafi*t capable of virtue—a hea^ .t|Mt;,rtoo 
late feels the value of that estC'uin it must 
never, oever hope to enjoy !” 
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• Edward confusedly'besought her to br 
saltnj and protested that ihe had already 
bis esteem—his friendsbip. 

torture me; love asks for 
toue/'your ^wn heart tells you ihat -^- l- ' 
Oh Edward Ndo not affect that which is< 
oppositb to your natlure!_ say, do you— 
can you—oh spare me another question !’* 
" My heart has been long devoted^ to 




Hush!” cried Antonia.rising ; “ do not 
murder nre; I Will release you from the 
misery my presence doubtless inflicts on 

At tnis instant Edward perceived a pic¬ 
ture, surrounded with diamonds, on the 
breastj^Ai'itonia ; itAvas that of a young 
and^Tfandsome mab; the glance, though 
momentary, inspired him with rage; he 
a,linost pifthed her from him ; in doing 
so, the picture Kirned, and he beheld, far 

^ beautiful wo¬ 
man ! ^heTShoughts of,her parents, whose 


ITraits 


j^Tr'aits were thus cherished I;^ her, 
gaue a new turn to his feelings*; ^nd as 
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he gazed on her, the tears of pure com¬ 
passion trickled down Itis cheeks, and for 
a moment he folded her in his arms, with 
the same chaste affection ihat 

W 

have felt when holding Emma/>r Adelaide 
to his bosom; but perceiving^horv impos¬ 
sible it was for Antonia to comprehend his 
feeling, and that a new hope already spark¬ 
led in her eyes, he hastened her away; and 
replying to her entreaties, that he would 
not betray her,*' saw her, with sincere 
pleasure, join her attendant below, and 
depart. * 

This adventure was really a sourr'*^'bt 
sincere grief to Edward ; but si’s'll had 
been his torture, during its continuance, 
and, at some peculiai* moments, hi? 'tanger, 
that he felt, as he wafehed the st^s of 
Antonia, whose attendant carried a lamp, 
such sense of relief, as disposed him to 
general tranquillity ; and' awai)e that the 
night was far advanced, he ff^n^tiflilself 
upon his mattrass and sunk iifto’‘profound 
repose. 

Scarcely were the eyes of Edward seal- 
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ed iff Iralmy slumber, when Hei^ry awoke 
from' IRis shcNrt uffS^niet sleep; and per* 
\effunr tbat tbe sun was rken, awoke his 
and hastening dowir stairs, roused 
was snoring with the muleteers 
on the*fl«or,^nd was proceeding towards 
the chahiber of'itis friend, when the for¬ 
mer perceiving his intentioffy'exclaimed —‘ 
" Now, by thd beard of St. Januarius, the 
young ger^man ou^t not to be awaken- 
^'nh'l5S6 Three hoiil|S; for 'tisn’t half a one 
since thedittle dbvaliero left him." 

“ What cavaliero ?” said Henry. , 
*'*'*X^y, that’s no affair of mine; some 
visitanly as j took it, from the great don’s; 
all I know of the youth is this, that I’ll 
sweaiOj^^s beardless, though I never saw 
his Stun.” 

Vexed with the interruption, yet puz- 

% 

zlcd by the information, Henry passed 
on to th^ chamber where Edward slept; 
he w as s tijl ii^ his clothes, and there •was 
the an|ma^ce of two persons having sat 
J^re, Impotent to know if any ,piessen- 
gc« had been to him, with newsfrcim An- 
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- ^ 

tonia, he approached to awake him, wheny 
rumpled, but sticking out of his 'bosonrf 
he perceived the note, which he had some^' 
indistinct idea that Edward was r^a^jn^ 
when he had entered the . room. Thei 
thoughts, of Antonia’s notej crossed’ him*, 
and suspicioin ejttered his mind; he stoops 
ed forward, perceived it was indeed her 
handwriting, which was singular ; being 
a perfect Italian, he'* clearly descried the 
words ** you have assumed the rignt^ffir dis¬ 
posing of my hand." « • 

He put forth his hand to seize the paper, 
but shrinking back/he hurried down 
and in a voice of thunder, ordered thchnules.* 
He was slowly obeyed; for the thunder of 
command never produced the ligk.tnjbg of 
obedience or activity '-in Spain: f&^ccd 
into a temporary calm, he employed the 
time in farther interrogatories respecting 
the visit Edward had received ; and he set 
out^with all the certainty whichJ«c+*^nd 
suspicion (which ever goes fact) 

could gain, that his lover and his fnen'd 
were wretches so base, so perjured, so de- 
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ceitful, that h'were folly even to waste a 
^hou’g^fit upon them. 

would he stop and consider whe- 
tt^^n^ere non best to return and punish 
Edward’s nhheard-of treachery on the spot; 
happily ^e\(mDur of a soldier forbade 
this; h\bad n<rt%, moment to lose; and 
his own private injuries must go unpunish¬ 
ed, until his leave of^sence was renewed. 
Bv degrepf^is fury gave way to bitter 
^ier^and the memory of his own love 
for Edwartl, theif boyish aflection, and the 
astonishing proof of a pure friendship 
he had just received from him, sof¬ 
tened the severity of his rage; he remem¬ 
bered how he had himself been entranced 
by Ar^s-^ia, and he pitied the perversion 
of principle she had occasioned in one so 
jwcellent; with thiscame the remembrance 
of Louisa* to whom he considered his 
friend as jbetrofhed by sir Francis; and 
agaiTr^ngdr took place of sorrow, "fhe 
distracstfoJlK^f his mind increased every 
'h<lur; and he arrived at the cam jA almost 
in A^ate of madness, and founiS, with a 
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species of sullen delight, that i^e enemy was 
near, and that perpetual action might now 
be expected to take place between adaer^^ 
saries within so ithart a 
'Other. ' ^ ^ 

Meantime Edward slept ip^anei' aW&k- 
etving at a late hour, he^^ose, and sought 
his friend ; finding he had set out so long 
before, his first idea was, that Hen.y, being 
pressed for time, anM conscidus of his own 
unfitness for comp, ny had leVi 

him at liberty to reap*^^ t‘ e benefit of 
leisure; but certain wise looks and nods of 
Diego led him, at length, to gUf»5a'^Tlc 
truth, and become aware of^,all t'hc mise¬ 
ries Antonia's ill-timed visit was likely to 
produce, and the Wxation visibl?- in his 
countenance led the mischievously simple 
landlord to comprehend that he had done 
a worse turn than he had intended. His 
apologies were'not understood; but the 
very mention of names induct^.to 
conclude that Henry had place 

under?*he impression of anger, heightened 
by giief*and previous vexation. i ' 
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Tltis state of" inquietude he was obliged 
tp’l^ure many hours, as it was impossible 
to procure any kind of convey¬ 
ance.; *««nd although now accustomed to 
the d£1ays>c^ Spanish inns, and the tardi¬ 
ness and ^af^^ity of muleteers, he yet was 
too truVy English <p submit with patience; 
and never had time pa,ssed so wretchedly 
as now, since he was c^termined not oply 
to abstain p;*Sln visiting at the house of don 
^nath^iiT but resolutely to hide himself 
from Antonia, should chance or inquiry 
lead her to Hnd out his present situation ; 
and he determined rather to endure starva¬ 
tion in'a filtj;iy room, amidst the stench of 
garlic, rancid oil, poultry, pigs, and other 
inhabitants, than dare^fhe abodes of lux¬ 
ury and fascinaiiorl, which might, under 
ejtisting feelings and circumstances, be too 
. much for Mm : he felt that it was wistv to 


fly than conquer; but the more he thought 
on the subject, the more angry he became 
with daring to doubt him. 

• it was nearly evening when that jaded 
beasts .returned tl»t had conveyed his 
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friend ; eager and rejoiced to see them, he 
forgot his caution, ahd went to the door 
to examine their powers of retiirning^V^ith 
him; whilst he spoke, one^of the^^^ts 
of don Anathea passed, and, mi^ht be 
expected, made quick report qf what he 
had seen. Edward reftirned, dispirited 
and perplexed, into t^e house, counting 
the hours till morning, and turning round 
and round the unsavoury oliu hunger yet 
compelled him to eat: he hatr'ircafcel}’ 
swallowed two mouthfuls, whema billet was 
presented him, containing these words:— 


Is it ta fortune, or to a kinder 
cause, that 1 am indebted to thajjJjance of 
seeing you again? for surely you'willsee 
me. The bearer will tell you how this njjay 
be sfifected ; my mind has been in a state 
of perpetual agitation since wetmet ; surely 
your friend does not suspect thd'WTliappy 

f 

passion which tortures me^" ?rely upon 
you'tb guard rfiy secret; and since you will 
graril me only the cold tenderness of a 
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brother’s regard, pre^pve, at least, my 
hoiwa’r with a brother’s care* I cannot 

seetyoii till the family have retired for the 
* 

.night,.Juan will arrange our interview.. 
Most .■'.nxio'^sly, but, alas ! 

“ Most fondly, yours, 

“ Antonia.” 

^ r 

For a few jjrfnutes Edward found a se- 
vere struggle in his mind, notwithstanding 
all his previous resolutions; and as he an¬ 
swered not, the attendant gave him to un¬ 
derstand that he would be with him at a 
proper time for conducting him to don 
Anathea’s, Edward heard in silence ; and 
giving the man'a piece cJf money, he de¬ 
parted. After viewing' the affair in various 
points of view, at length he prevailed on 
himself to write— 

' Cb'utl, and too-charming Anto- 
i5i.3, why do you^ compel me to refusetany 
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request of yours ? I dare not—will not see 

you, at least not until my friend, \vI»d Ius 

fled from me in anger, is assured that J<'am 

incapable of wronging .him : a^1i! be 

happy ! Should the invasiot>’'whi^i^ow 

desolates your country fo;t:e^ojj to t.ake 

refuge in mine, look^4o me 38*3 friend 

ever ready' to assist-^ever desirous to be- 

* 

nefit you ; if not, endc^^our to forget 
“ Your obli^d and sie^ere friend, 

“ Sr.ShFrON.“ 


Having sealed this note, Edward became 

anxious so to feed and fee the mules and 

( « 

the muleteer, as. to persuade them to sc-t 
out with him af midnight, regardless of 
those dangers with <vhich Diego continued 
to threaten him, and which he had heard 
sufficient of the night before, to induce 
Tiis stay. I’artics of the Fr^inch were in¬ 
deed his dread; but he spok 9 i«Hx>ir lan¬ 
guage so well, that he fl^teKfed himself it 
weft* possible to deceivt? them ; and the 
plans' he laid for this purp^osp, happily 
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occupied his mind, and prevented him 
frtnh' ^he dangerous Contemplation of An¬ 
tonia, especially as they made him fre- 
•.quei 4 j[ly revert to the scenes of his youth-— 
to Louisa, whom he had assisted a little in 
her stud,vesjand to Henry, who had partaken 
them wnh him. ‘ , 

The mules were,^ saddled, and Edward 
was stalking, wit|;r long ^teps, before the 
inn, waiting the approach of Juan, and 
contrasting the wild and desolate appear- 
ance of aIl.around him with the beauties 
and comforts of his own country villages, 
when the latter arrived, and, by a sign, en- 

t 

treated him to follow in silence. 

• • 

Edward presented th^ note, and told 
. him, as well as he could, that the mules 
were ready to depart ^vith him, and that in¬ 
dispensable business obliged him to go in¬ 
stantly. 

A flash of| contemptuous*anger passed 
the Spar.^rd’s brow, and for a moment 
Edward retted from the idea of revenge, 
which is ever wsociated by our first im- 

K S 
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pressions—our nursery-trained Feelings of 
the Spanish charactd(f, with any oc^casiJ^n 
of anger ; but a little thought reconciled' 
him to the fine perception of honour, and* 
the faithfulness which this implied to his 
mistress, and he left Juan with^ 
bordering on respect.yX^ 

Having Satisfied air demands previously, 
be mounted and«set out^ under the advan¬ 
tage of a rising moon; alTd plunged into 
a deep reverie on the peculiarity of his 
situation,- which apperfred sufficiently ro¬ 
mantic for that of a knight-errant, forgot 
all his fears of both French and robbers, 
although thd muleteer did not fail to de- 
scant on them ; pnd, from time to time^ 
they passed litlle'wooden crosses, the me¬ 
mentoes of some peVson having been mur¬ 
dered in those dreary glens, which were 
far more eloquent, in their inspiration of 
melancholy, "than the fears Q-f Jachimo. 

Edward was, however, so Ijpp^ as to 
escape all dangers, and arrive <afely, though 
we^ied and” dispirited, at the end of his 
journey the day following, about noon. 


SQimething 
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Tht looks of importaiit bustle, which every 
.where met the eye,4iot only roused him 
from his lanjjuor, but awoke that sense 
of nS^ional consequence and military ar¬ 
dour perhaps inseparable from a young 
and gallant Englishman in such a scene as 
this, whatever might be otherwise his in¬ 
dividual character aXd pursuits; and it was 
probably the feeing tht'^^ inspired, in ad¬ 
dition to the reiterated entreaty of Anto¬ 
nia, that induced him to meet the defiance 
of Henry’s'look with a look of defiance 
also, since, however little he really me¬ 
rited the suspicions of his friend, certainly 
suspicion was* natural, and he well knew 
that calm investigation fwas not Henry's 
■ forte. 

" The manner in which you receive me, 
appears of a piece with that m which you 
feft me,” said Sefton. 

" Then I h’ave the credit of consistency,’' 
replied fl^ry, “ a credit which cannot be 
given, I apprel^nd, even to the consider¬ 
ing, philosophizing Mr. Sefton.” 

" Before you adopt this language, you< 
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would do well to recollect how very lately 
you held the same, aivl how much you je- 
pented, or seemed to repent of it, Henry.'* 

“ I know not * seems I am as i^itich a 
stranger to it as Hamlet; but 'tis natural 
for an adept to suspect others ;VI mhy, 
however, be mistake^—I am impetuous^! 
Confess to me honesi^ and freely, that 
you have held sottVe secreVsjnlercourse with 
Antonia, and, wretched as I am, I will not 

I 

forget all that you have been —I will not 
call you villain !’’ 

Edward was silent; but scorn was on his 
lip ; he felt that he ought to be trusted. 
Ilis wearisome journey, his^ parting fronr 
those so dear, his^ate patience, his sincere 
anxiety, his pure friendship, all were before 
him ; and even his renunciation of Anto¬ 
nia’s love made no small appearance in 
the catalogue of his good olllces. 

“ You do hot speak"; bv 'tleaven, you 
cannot! you have robbed me r'T’the o 
woman I could ever love, ^ncf'by a refine¬ 
ment in mischief, placed the dagger in niy 
.owrl hand, with which to destroy mv 

i. ^ U % 
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peace~nay, sir, gazp not on me! lam 
n&t in a passion—I<?'speak the truth, amf 
am as little in the humour to be whined 
overt',y a consoler, as to be deceived by a 
liar.” , 

*'LiaV!’captain Deverell, do you call 
he a liar?” 

" Not strictly shakingfor you have 
not either denieti or corilessed that you are 
the lover of Antonia: lover, did I say ?— 
seducer, I should have said,” 

** You appear well inclined to say any 
thing, and of course look to the tendency 
of every thing you do say : you are a mi- 
'litary man, governed by laws which you 
have long known my^fprii^ciples abhor, 
and to be consistent either with mv friend- 
ship or iny professions, I cannot act upon. 


I will not, for a hasty word, spoken in 
passion, (much as I confess it angers me,) 
seek the life’of a man whom‘1 have crossed 


the seas ffessave; no—though you call me 
coward too, I j^ill not.” 

Henry paused a moment; th*en, as if Stung 


by new memory of wrong, he exclaimed—j 
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I saw, with my own eyes, a note written.by 
Antonia in your vest*^ doubtless the vcfy 
note which Juan appeared bringing to me ; 
was the concealment of this incident wor¬ 
thy of you as my friend ?” 

“ You did not see that nofej 1’ had it 
not.” 

“ Pitiful equivocati?>n ! can you deny 
that Antonia herself visitbd you—was in 
vour chamber two hours? if it was not her, 
some female from the chateau ; I’m sure it 
was; and if so, does it beconfie you to 
conceal a circumstance which lays open 
"her character to suspicion? do you not be¬ 
come a silent but sure assassin of her repu¬ 
tation?” M 

" Can you suppose that I should betray 
the woman who thus confided in me ?” 


" Do not equivocate : for God’s salie, 
Edward—for the sake of all we both hold 
dear, tell me,' was it Liicilla ^lro« visited 
YOU? in one word, answer me.” 

It was not', are you satisfied now ?” 


•' Then it xtr/s—it must 


be Antonia.” 


“ i3'j assured I never u'ill inform you ; if. 
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after all you have ^ known of me, you 
choose to suspect nyb, 1 must be content 
to lie under your suspicion.” 

• • ‘'*^ean, prevaricating wretch! you heap 

misery pn my head, and refuse to-” 

I rmuse nothing. If 1 have wronged 
you, I offer you the revenge you ask for ; 
nor will I make ohe comment on your 
conduct, though a thouSand rise to nyy 
lips.” 

Edward flung out of the room : every 
word that Henry had spoken rose again 
and again to his mind, in every form of 
insult; and he felt as if he had been of- 
•fended sufficiently to justify the breach of 
h resolution long sinccf taken, never to 
give a challenge; but in a short time, he 
was enabled to recolfect the circumstances 
which naturally tortured the mind of Hen¬ 
ry, and goaded him to a conduct which he 
conoid not fa?l to repent bittferly, and \vh?ch 
Edw'ard Bfejcame soon aware that he could 
freely forgive, <;conscious that a more ge- 
u'e^iis and manly heart beftt not in any 
i)usuin than that of his friend'. 
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Whilst his irritated feelings were thus 

I ^ 

slowly subsiding, and^ reason was recov^f- 
ing her sway, an officer of Henry's ac¬ 
quaintance presented him the challwnge 
he but half expected, believing that his 
friend, like himself, was beginnittg to be 
convinced that he was wrong; but unhap¬ 
pily their dispute.was Vn a great, measure 
overheard ; and 'Henry had found all his 
angry feelings rendered more poignant, 

from accidentally seeing the muleteer 

■ 1 

who had brought Edward, and who had 
mentioned that they waited half-an-hour to 
send a letter by a servant who came for it; 
under this impression he had written, de¬ 
siring Edward to Lieet him at sunrise. 

There can be little doubt but that if the 
same circumstance had occurred in Eng¬ 
land, that Edward would have expostulat¬ 
ed with Henry—have stooped to explana¬ 
tion, or have claimed ihe iiiterljprence of 
friendship, and saved his friend^fom run¬ 
ning the dreadful risk oh becoming the 
murderer of the man he loved ; bn.' he 
felt’ 'jware that in his present situation. 
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every step be could talce towards reconci^r 
would be liabje to misconstruction, 
both on his own part and that of Henry ; 
* he therefore assented, as to an irremediable 
evil, a^l smothering the sigh which burst 
from hiy heart, informed the bearer that 
captain Deverell would find him at the 
time and place appointed,. * 

“ You have a friend, s4t?” 

^ • 

" I have «o friend here, sir.” 

As Edward spoke these , words, his very 
heart seeme<d cleft in twain. He suddenly 
turned away, unable to conceal his emo¬ 
tion, yet fearful that it should be mis- 
4aken : the officer withdrew. 

For near tWo hours Edward sought in 
vain to reduce the variety of thoughts, 
vexatious,perplexing! and sorrowful, which 
rose, in chaotic confusion, on his mind, to 
some kind of order and calmness; all wps 
uproar and cbnfiision; yet annidst all, tjlie 
slill, SmaHi.yoice of conscience was heard, 
and it whispered, “ thou art*wrong but 
if ^s as perpeVially answered, " I 4m a 
Alan more sinned against than siniH|)^ 
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and from this answ€r at length sprunjj a 
species of melancholj^ tranquillity, a re¬ 
signation to the necessities which seem¬ 
ed alike to enthral the challenger anit the 
challenge*!;]. ' ^ 

Under this idea Edward wrote* a few 
hasty lines to Henry, meant to convey his 
perfect forgiveness, in‘ case he, fell, and 
he endeavoured''likewise to address his 
mother; but to this he felt unequal; a 
flood of tenderness rushed over his soul, on 
memory of her, and what her sufTerings 
w ould be in such a case, and he was com¬ 
pelled to lay down the pen ; he felt as if 
he had no right to dispose o** a life so va¬ 
luable as his own must be to her, nor en¬ 
tail the miseries of existence upon one to 
whom every future year would be length¬ 
ened sorrow. Under this impression- he 
hastily arose, took his hat, and was about 
lo'visit Henry,bnd remohstrate wrth him on 
the guilt and folly of their copilu^;'l5ut 
he was met at the door by the officer 
wiio had brought him the challenge, gc- 
/comfWnied by another, of most respect- 
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able appearance, who was introduced to 
*.hiin as a gentleman who knew his family, 
and had been acquainted with the secret iit 
aj^itatlon, for express purpose of doing 
himljprvice. 

• Thds «n incident prevented him from 
making a termination, perhaps, ere now, 
still more desired by Henry*than himself; 
for the conversation of ifiese gentlemenjiot 
only restored his first feelings on the 
subject, but full^ confirmed him in the be¬ 
lief that ‘both Henry’s character and his 
own depended on the meeting. The con¬ 
versation was short, polite, and decisive; 
the present, and eternal interests of two 
human beings, young, amiable, widely- 
connectefl, truly-attached, in possession of 
health, talents, prosperity, and friends, 
were discussed with ease, civility, and 
sang-froid^such is the force of custom ; 
but it mus? be observed that, in this ;,ase, 
one geh'tleman chose another as his coad¬ 
jutor whose opinions and habits resembled 
h}/, own, and that it would have beon very 
possible that many officers, in theXjfcle of 
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Henry’s acquaintance^ would have inter¬ 
fered in a very different manner, and been, 
anxious to reconcile two young men, who, 
but a week before, had e^ga^raced each- 
other as the dearest friends; and pa; ticii- 
larlv when thev considered that ®nfe was 
not bound by the punctilios which held the 
other in a species of. bondage, inimical to 
free discussion and the liberties of early 
friendship. 
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• CHAP. vir. 

liDWARD fhaving never closed his eyes the 

night beforCj and taken little sustenance 

• * 

during this terribly eventftil day, might 
be. said to have even rAloubled his gene¬ 
ral paleness, when, soon after sunrise, he 
took his way to the place appointed. Con¬ 
scious of Jiis appearance, he became more 
anxious to be on the spot before his anta¬ 
gonist—a circumstance which evidently ex¬ 
alted him in,the eyes of his second, who, on 
perceiving the other ^arly approach, ac¬ 
companied by a. servant and the surgeon, 
said, with the air of a man who expects to 
be refused—Have you positively deter¬ 
mined, Mr*. Sefton, to make no apology to 
captain DeVerell^’’ 

“ Having neither injured nor insulted 
him, I can»make no apology.’* 

• yA few words passed between the seconds, 
when Edward’s friend, pour Vocca’afAii sajd 
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to him—" You have a right to the first 
fire, sir.” 

r 

That right I wave entirely.” 

The ground was marked; it was on a 

^ f' 

little plain, through which ran thet road 
they had taken so lately to visit ^Afitonia. 
This circumstance new-stning the nerves 
of Henry, who, after the first glance, did 
not„ however, once look in Edward's face, 
which, pale as it was, varied not in a fea¬ 
ture. 

They fired at the same moment; Ed- 
ward into the air, as he had always in¬ 
tended ; but Henry’s ill-directed ball, en¬ 
tered near the collarbone, and lodged in 
the fleshy part of Edward’s neck; he stag¬ 
gered, and clapping his hand on the part, 
cried—“ Are you satisfied ?” Blood flow¬ 
ed profusely from the wound ; the sur¬ 
geon ran to support him, and a moment 
after he fainteddn his arms, overoome not 
more by the wound than previous ex¬ 
haustion. ‘ ' 

In tliat dreadful moment, 'what were ihe 
agonityof Henry ! His friend, his long- 
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loved, long-valued ffiend, lay before him, 
'l^pparently bereft of life by his own hand, 
by the man whose welfare he had sought 
’ by a, species df self-immolation. More 
pale ti\an him he contemplated, he gazed 
upon him in all the horror of remorse ; 
'alive only to the exquisite suffering which^ 
every moment increase^ upon his heart, as 
every moment served to recal some in¬ 
stance of his love, his forbearance, bis in¬ 
tegrity, and even in the last moment, his 
determination to spare the man who had 
insulted him and sought his life. 

The Qfficer who supported Edward be- 
* gan seriotisly to fear that the wound was 
"immediately mortal, inftigining it had per¬ 
forated the throat, and he therefore hastily 
took from his pocket the note he had seen 
him put there, directed for captain Deve- 
•rell. Ilenr^ was unable to read it, and 
vj]ien his friend did it for him, the free for¬ 
giveness and manly feeling it expressed 
did not appbar to make any new impression 
Upon him; it was only what mighJ have 
been expected, he thought, from Xdivard. 
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His silence as to the cause ' of the quarrel 
surprised the gentleman ; it pained Henry> 
but yet, to a slight degree, cotiipunicated 
relief, by granting a species of self-justifi¬ 
cation. He assisted in bearing Edward to 
a cottage across the road, and hud the sa¬ 
tisfaction of perceiving that the motion re¬ 
stored him to life.. He opened his eyes, 
an<J said —" Where is Henry ?'* 

His own name thus pronounced over¬ 
came all the little fortitude that remained; 
dropping the arm he had supported, Henry 
sunk on his knees and wept. A horseman 
was seen coming down the road, ;ind his 
friends besought him to exert-hifiiself. He 
rose, and ere he c6uld reply, saw in the 
person of the traveller, who had the ap¬ 
pearance of having rode in haste, Juan, the. 
servant of Antonia. 

An involuntary shudder shook the frame 
of Henry; he almost closed his eyes, as if 
he would have shut out everv idea of that 
woman who had thus tainted ' every suc¬ 
ceeding moment with misery; he sightd, 
he groped in very agony. 



A FATHER AS M SRODEfi BS. 21 1 


Juan cast a calm, unpitying look towards 
tKe almost lifeless body of Edward, vvhicb, 
as it could only be accounted for by sup¬ 
posing him thn injurer of his mistress, 
enabled Henry to receive from him a letter 
from Anpfonia, which he tore open with 


^convulsive eagerness, as if to meet his own 
exculpation, and read-;- 



" The terror which has seized my 
heart renders useless the injunctions I gave 
your friend, the promise I exacted from 
him, and my own wishes for secrecy. His 
note, which J enclose, will show you how I 
learnt thsit you had left him in anger, and 
doubtless inflamed with jealousy and suspi¬ 
cion. It will serve^ikewise to inform you 
of* my weakness ; but I can better endure 
the shame I now feel, than the terrible ap- 
gi-ehcnsion that your hand <raay be uplifted 
against the man whom you ought to revere 
as a fricnd*and saviour, and whom it will 
be mv fate cveir to regret as one sden too 
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late to gain his love, too early to ever bopC' 
that happiness can become the lot of 

" Antonia, 

*' I am in the more distress respecting 
your meeting, because I fear that my mes¬ 
senger will be tardy in delivewng this, 
being foolishly oflTended with your friend 
for refusing m^ invitation. I beseech you, 
captain Deverell,'by the pains you have 
felt for one unworthy your love, leave me 
not a moment in suspense 


“ Return/’ said Henry, in a voice of ter¬ 
ror, "and tell your lady what you have 
beheld; she has made me the murderer of 
my friend.” 

The wild distraction of Henry’s look 
made Juan shudder; he silently withdrew, 
while with clenched hands, Henry stood 
gazing on the»cottage-door with such a 
frenzied stare, as if his soul were inning at 
bis eyes to meet eternal perdition. 

How long he had thus stood he knevr 
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not, for neither time nor reason held their 
^aces in his brain*; but he was roused to 
action by his servamt, who told him that 
the ball was safely extracted, that Mr. Sef- 
ton desired to see him, and added—“ Come, 
sir; praj; come; I’m sure it would break 
^my lady’s heart to sec you in this way; 
things b'e bad enough in ell conscience* 
without this.” * * 

“ Your lady! c—se your lady!” 

“Oh Lord'! your honour wouldn’t curse 
your own.mothe!', my lady Mowbray, the 
best woman that ever broke bread ! Do 
come, your honour.” 

Mutteriufj “ Mowbray! mother!” Henry 
. suffered Richard to lead him into the cot- 
tage, where the sight of Edward laid on a 
mattrass, with the surgeon sitting by him, 
and the two officers bidding him good-bye, 
recalled mrore distinctly, but less distract- 
ingly, the'even ts^which had bereft him of 
^nse; he looked at him a moment,* and 
then clappjng his hands on his forehead, 
he again found refuge in tears, which fell 
as drops of dew upon the burning I^ei^bage. 
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" Thank Godj all is well with me!" said 
Edward, " which is better than cither ol m 
deserve. You must, after all, my good 
fellow, trust me." 

Henry answered by loud sobs, and hold¬ 
ing up the letter of Antonia. .The sur¬ 
geon entreated him to be composed, and 
declared that, the life of his friend de¬ 
pended solely o\i the composure of his 
mind ; and observed—" Do you not see, 
captain Deverell, how much your out¬ 
rageous sorrow afflicts hifn ?” 

O 4 

Henry did perceive if, and he became 
apparently tranquil, and with even female 
attention and docility, attended to every 
medical direction.The previous fatigue 
and fasting Edward had suflTcred, proved 
favourable to him in his present state, as it 
preserved him from fever. His bravery, 
generosity, and evident afleefion for Hen¬ 
ry, had so won, the heayts of^ the officers - 
who had witnessed it, that they wsre sob- » 
citous to the utmost to conti:ibute to his 
comfort; and.as there was little else to oc¬ 
cupy the surgeon at present, he was happy 



S15 


K rATHBR AS SHOULD BB. 

in experiencing every possible alleviation 

his calamity ; though could his mother 
and sisters have beheld the state in which 
he laid/it is probable that they would have 
considered it deplorable, since an English 
cottage cpnvcys not the slightest idea of a 
•^Spanish one. 

On the’third day after Edward’s confine¬ 
ment, Henry was called out on duty, and 
during eighteen hours was in a state of in¬ 
cessant fatigue and continual danger; but 
the mome^nt he Vras at liberty, he flew to 

take his station by the bedside of Edward, 

• 

whom he found in a state of such anxiety 
respecting h|m, as to have considerably in- 
• flamed his wound. When he found him 
safe, he consented to take the draught which 
would lull him to repose; and not till he 
had witnessed this repose, did Henry allow 
, his jaded frame to sink to slumber. 

■' It was d^ubiles^a pleasapt, nay, a bless- 
’ Si sight,* to behold two young men'who 
had so lately met H^such a different pur¬ 
pose, sunk into»the happy oblivion their, 
sorrows and their anget^, their^rors, and 
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their remorse, yet apparently sensible of 
their affection, since the hand of Edwafd 
closely held the arm of Henry even in sleep; 
yet when the latter awoke, he^ could not 
believe what old Ursula the nurse insisted 
upon, that the Virgin herself, in her anxiety 
to convert such amiable heretics, had ap- 
■ peared by the bedside and wept over them 
both, especially 'ihe sick man, whom she 
stooped to embrace, and even took from 
her celestial bosom something, which she 
strove to put inh%'his hand. 

t I 

“ You dreamt all this, Ursula,did you?" 

I dream! no, signior; how should I 
dream who never slept ? I saw her, as 
plain as’ I see yoip standing'over my pa¬ 
tient, just as I awakened from a doze." 

Edward awoke, and stretching out his 
arm, a little cross dropt from his hand. 
Henry instantly gathered it in silence, and 
sent the superstitious Ursula *'to ^irepare. 
some chocolate. ., * , 

On looking at the Cfoss, whjch was not 
a shadow, and could not ,|iave been the 
gift 9! ^a dream, and considering Ursula's' 



A rATnsR AS n& SROtTLnr'Itk. 217 

account of the vision, there xiould be no 
djsljbt that Antonia had been threir visitor. 
Edward regretted that her celestial bo- 

• som*' had admitted a guest that was doubt¬ 
less destroying her peace, and he felt for 
her a pity« almost too tender for his own ; 
l^ut such a proof of regard for another, 
dear as that other was, s^ungHenry to the 
quick. The dreadful remorse, the bittejr 
grief, which had lately occupied his mind, 
appeared as if it had torn up, root and 
branch, tha4 unhappy passion which had 
hurried him to the commission of a crime 
he felt that he could never forgive himself 
/or perpetrating; but this circumstance 
Coming at a time when'his fears For his 

• friend’s life were removed, and his heart 
experienced a kind of njelancholy leisure 
for suffering, again awakened regret, jea¬ 
lousy, passion, and despair; he felt a kind 
(/Herrible |5surance4hat she must be finally 
5rresistiblb*to the maji she thus continued 
to court, since he fopnd her still deeply 
interesting to ofle^tvhom she had first dC' 
Ipded, and then forsaken. 

VOL. III. 
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’ Edward read these tbou|rh.rs, and con¬ 
scious that'it was next to impossible'to 
withstand ^he-tears of* Antonia, much as 
she had. already cost him, .and much as. a 
near view, of the grave had tended to dimi¬ 
nish all earthly charms in his,sight, he 
therefore proposed that he should be that 
day removed.jn a litter to..the abode of his 

friend, which wa^ accordingly done; and 
% 

on arriving there they found that several 
families had fled, before ah irruption of the 
French during the .t^o Id'st days, and taken 
refuge in a neighbouring town, amongst 
whom they doubted not was that of don 
Anathea del Puego. 

In the course of ten days Edward reco¬ 
vered his health, and finding his strength 
increase, he became'desirous of accomr 
panying Ilehry in some of those skirmish¬ 
ing expeditions, which now took place, 
daily, and we^re deemed the ‘Jjrchidcs to 
mo're general engagement. • • ^ 

Of this Henry woulifi not hear; his se¬ 
vere *anxiety, his bittev regret, even his 
■ constacit atteada;ice on Edward, had cn- 
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desred him to him beyond all former afl4c- 
tion; he looked upon him as^ao exltMd, 
so virtuous a being, that he felt equal soli* 
citude to save him from motives of admira* 

A 

tion and esteem, as obligation and friend¬ 
ship ; .an4> considering himself as having 
sinned against all his family in seeking to 
deprive them of-sudi a jewel', he felt as if 
the only reparation he could make was 
that of restoring it to them in safety. 
Such was the tender attention with which 
be watrhcij every* step in the convalescence 
of his friend, consulting his looks, and 
guarding his movements, that his brother 
officers sometioies joked him on the rare 
■ he took of his wife, for«uch was the deli¬ 
cacy of Ldward's person under his confine¬ 
ment, that opposed To the stature and sun- 
unnnt face of his friend, it appeared femi¬ 
nine by contrast. 

* ‘M do not seel:,^or hopq, to distinguish 
i*.\■'.elf,'’-raid Edward; " that would be*ra¬ 
ther ridicuhius vanijy, than noble daring ; 
but since I am on^hc spot,.I shou© like 
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to draw my sword in my country’s caUse^^ I 
coilrfi^ss; besides, you know, Hal, such milK- 
sop-faced fellows as me hiustshew our cou- 

^ 4 

rage, or the women will give us no credit 
for possessing any." 

For Heaven’s sake say nothing .about 
women ! 'tis my misfortune to know, what 
I have often heard colonel Campbell as> 
sert, that paled>faced men were ever favou> 
rites with the ladies." 

** Not with all ladies," said Edward, with 

a sigh; " there are who prefer heroes to all 

/ 

other beings, and unhappily think no man 
a hero that is not six feet high." 

By the way, that puts me in mind of 
what I heard the other day, that sir Donald 
Mackenzie is expected, with a new rein¬ 
forcement hourly. T am sorry to find, 
though much admired, he is yet not liked. 
I heard some soldiers talli:ing of him, who 
called him the great Ben Loi^oAd, and^ 
wished him laid in th&loch. 'Ttswell for 
me he is coming, howlver, forche will help 
to console me for your^oss." 

This* incident Confirmed Edward in l\is 
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risolution ; but being now i^timat^ witb 
several officers, bepommunicate^^s WH^es 

-V • ^ . 

to them, atid aai<jja^ yp fe» to Henw^ Who, 
^on the morning of tn^xpected bartl^'was 
called early to the field, and< learnt there 
his friend's'ideslitiatibni which for a short 
time afflicted, discomj^ed him muclx 
But Henry ^as now; a wei^n soldier; the 
call of duty ever found his heart at itspost; 
and in the *' din of war? every claim but 
those it imposed wasfbrp^^n; alike sub¬ 
missive t<f the command of odiers^ and pow¬ 
erful in issuing his own, beloved to-idola- 
try by his own men„ and. respected by alii 

i' * ^ 

he inspirited, directed, and sustained. his 
troops, and in the thickest crowd, or fiercest 
onset of the battle,^ was ever alike intrepid 
and skilful. 

j 

'The contest of this day was terrible ; 


never ha>i the -tnilltary genius of France 
jshone wj^h highei\lustre in the disposition 
and discipline pf ^er legions, nor bade 
fairer at dne titM to ensure the victory,, 
nnce to acknowledged ^aleht she added all 
yhc advantage of numbers. B;jt w*lia*t ’caa-r_ 
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noiBntishvaJour/perrorm beneath tHe 
gui^z.ini^Kg^nce of heninvincibleeem*' 

^ - I ^ 


inatfder? ,6/ degree, tb^ spirit of 
French began to flag; temblefnroads wele* 
made in ttre ^dy .of the -main army, -the 
wings of whigh w.ere uifitertoJiy' routed'. 
Henry vaw the line of tii^yaotage^whicb 
opened to httn^and pprsired it with un¬ 


abated zeal and unwearied valonr; but in 


the very annwnft "of victory, his horse was 
shot under hhn,* pnd. a chet^ tgiven to ht^ 
pursuit, in which he found a ntomeivt to 
think of, and silently to pray for, Edward. 

Edward, -meantime, had Ailly proved 
that the roaring of cannon, and the clash 
iff arms, were as little consonant to his 
feelings as hhs habrts-^that command of 
mind was more in his power than command 
of nerve—and that although be possessed 


decided personal courage; probably in a 
much hii^er degree tban man^ Ground 
him, he yet had not iBie power, they pos¬ 
sessed pf conforming ta[fhe circumstances 
the leaser habitudes demanded ; but he 
hrd 'the satisfaction of rising with the od^- 
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clistbn-;—bis nery^ became strung to^He 
(bndufftrt’te of sigibtis of horror, and' 

<]U!(iic fO el'b^e dah^ier, dr dr^eern advnn- 
‘fage; and ^rbeir the htdtri'eht Of success ar¬ 
rived, the proud ehthusi4sj^ of his soul 
caught all the $re and ardour that animates 
the VolhHesvtja's Ihe classic 
courage, Whiro, lighfed at the 

page of history, how (lathed at the com^ 

* *r ^ 

inand of, patriot^m ; lib unshed into the 
yery heart of thfe hat^ ;'danger and deiith 
surrounded him on W<sij side; and the 
officer by whose side he had fought, as he 
lost sight of.hiin, gave a sigh to his fate, eJt- 
claitning^ • Britain never lOst a braver 
boy !** 6ut he was not lost; animated by 
his example. Or roused to energy by the 
proof that h there volunteer could parry 
danger so well,, niithbers followed and sur- 
rounded^im, and he soon becatiic uncon- 
,scious^y^uarded ^ all sides; but as the 
battalion gavOv^way, these gUardians pur¬ 
sued the ativantagp, and he soon became 
^6omparative!y*aione. pofrfusedly he look- 
around, and "b^eld the enenfy *fi.y jjn 
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e«ery direction. In the moment of exjjl- 
la^b, he rushed forward to join in pufr 
suit, but-had scarcely reached two soldiers 
before him, who were raising: a wounded 
officer, when , they were surrojunded and 
a^ade prison^re. 

• This accident was by no means in the 

« * I ■ ' ^ v * 

catalogue of Ed:^ard‘s mi^ances ; and his 
spirit rose so indignantly, that he would 
inevitably have lost his life on the spot, but 
for the entreaties of his countrymen. The 

words of the disabled, officer arrested him> 

- ♦ 

and his claims were on congenial feelings, 

t 

habitual exertions; for him he resigned his 
sword ; and stooping over him with the 
duteous compassion of a son, he sought to 
staunch his wounds, and apply the know- 
ledge his own suffering had taught him for 
the benefit of his fellow-sufferer. 

Henry was in the situation oj^ Richard, 
ready to offer a, “ kingdom foryr horse," 
when he was informe(( by a party'passing 
him in pursuit, that hi& friend* was taken 
prisorilpr. Henry was abnost frantic, biit 
recalledhis self-command, which rarely ds^ 
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SMted him even for a moment in the field. 
Seizing the bridle of the first man^wno 
came near himy he* obtained bis horse and 
his assistance, collecting every straggler he 

met with, as he crossed the field in the di> 

•• > 

r.ectiop pointed to, witere hie saw a party 
of French hastening away with'the wound> 
cd officer, whom his f^s immediately 
named Edward. With fury that bore down 

all before it, though as yet unassisted by 

« 

bis foj|pwers, he charged the enemy, and 
Edsvard (|>^tractedly beheld him expose 
himself to what appeared positive destruc¬ 
tion : but in a few minutes he was power* 
fully assisted by the few he had collected, 
• and a corhplete rescue was not only eject¬ 
ed, but several prisoners secured; and Ed- 
yvard had not only the satisfaction of find¬ 
ing himself liberated, but the wounded 
) officer retUored, in all probability, to life 
and tohiycountry ; but this joy wasdamp- 
' *ed,T^^rceiving \liat it was purchased by 
the blood gf Henrv. 

,.isight was novv^losing in.upon. t^e put- 

iS ' 
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sue^ and the pursued, affording to bofh||t 
happ^^respite from intolerable toil, and 
with some degree of 'surprise, Edward 
found himself free from aJl injury, and^ 
with great joy learnt that Henry’s wound 
was slight; there was some r^soucto.hope 
that he would have been the bearer of dis- 

o'- ' 

patches to England, but he had proved 
himself too valuable to be spared in his 
department, cavjalry being very precious; 
but a worthy ipan, with whom then were 
both acquainted. Was appointc4 for the 
purpose. 

“ I mn not-so selfish,’^ said Henry, "as 

to wish ypp to remain htffe ; ypu have now 

<■ 

satisfied yourself and every body else that 
you can fight, and in accompanying the 
dispatches, you secure’ the most desirable 
and rapid conveyance possible. Go then, 
my dear Edward, and take "'ill^ you my 
thanks, mjTgrarifude—and to niky m 
and ■sir Francis my ob^ience.” ' 

Edward smiled at the word tobedience, 
though his hea/t was ver^ fiill. 

Why do you smile ? I certaiuly shouia 


mother 



A FATHER AR tiE SHOULD BE. 


227 


h.'Jve obeyed Trancis; in factj did obey 
’Tis true', l^nesitated, because I be- 
lieved—fool tRat I was! I believed that 
^ntonM loved me, and I did not think it 
justifiable in me to condemn her to sorrow 
in ordtr ^o spare myself; but I repeat it, 

J wished to be able to obey, and I wascon<» 
vinced that I should be»wr^ched, even if I 
obtained her; what woul^ you more?”* 

"Nothing, my good fi^How. I believe 

' ' ‘ f ' ‘ 

the.truth was, you weri' nikde to consider 
the matteejustly, hnd thaf if even I had 
been out of the question, things would 
have taken the turn they did, and that is 
' as much as can reasonably be expected from 
an independent son.'' 

‘‘Independent! ridiculous! sir Francis 
would do me more justice; he knows that 
,I consider myself at his disposal.” 

’ " If he |hould command you to marry ?’* 

<aiist.r can nm^do. Amtonia’s charms 
have rendered those of every other woman 
nugatory—her conduct made her ^hoie . 
sex disgusting. I never wilf marry !" 
Edward though^j.ustly that the •Tease^}* ^ 
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were Foolish^ but he believed thecbnclu- 
sion, ‘because he felt that it would be his 
own. • * 

" You will, I trust, be more happy,” said 
Henry, after,.a long pause; " and, pardon 
me, Edward, you have sometimes'lamented 
,your father’s improvidence.” * 

"I have, and tjever more than now; 
yoMT sorrows have alone prevented me 
from troubling you with mine.” 

” Then surely, Edward, your own heart 
tells voa what mine would say. In this 

^ V ' 

package to sir Francis is my will, which, if 
1 fall—but we will say no more *of that. 
Edward, you forgive me?’’ < 

” And understand you too. I will com¬ 
mand your purse, Henry, whenever I need 
it,” 

” My dear fellow. Heaven bless you for 
this also!” 

A The momeivt of parting cafhe, and if 
tears glistened »n either cheek, tliey could 
not be termed those of weakmtsss or effe- 

C 

minaoy. They v^ere silent, for the heart 
ipf «bch was too full for utterance; but 
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nhen the hour was past, Henry was, hap- 
‘pily for himself, obliged to rembve’in haste 
to a different part of the country, and Ed- 
ward^had the •advantage of an intelligent 
companion, and a different district to travel 
• over, from any he had seen, as they em¬ 
barked for England from Oporto. 

Dttring their journey they witnessed 
those ravages which are not only the^ un¬ 
happy consequences of warfare in general, 
but mark its most ferocious features, and 
must ever reflect infamy on the perpetra¬ 
tors. Exposed to the rays of the sun, and 
all the hardships inseparable from travel¬ 
ling, Edward became .completely tanned, 
and was complimented by his companion 
as looking enmilUaire: but he found, as he 
moralized over the beautiful and ruined 
districts through which they passed, suc¬ 
coured ithe widow and her babes, as they 
rode by her roofless shed, or darted his 
eage^ eyes towards the billows that Should 
waft hrm4o bis native land and all its pro¬ 
mised joys, that after all.he was pot born 
to be a soldier. 
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CHAP. VIII.' 




In the month of April, sir Francis *an3 his’ 
family returned to town, for his health 
was far from good. The losses of youth are 
easily repaired; but those of more ad¬ 
vanced life require care, and a physician 
was deemecl necessaty to the baronet, who 
was still in a statfe of anxiety respecting 
Henry, and whose lady was anxious respect¬ 


ing both. 


Louisa's watchful tenderness over both 

(. 

her parents, and her awakened fears for 
her father, so occupied her mind, and in a 
great measure her time, that she had not 
found leisure for the indulgence of regrets, 
which, in destroying her, destroyed those 
she loved also; and thpugh she was^'s^Ml 
pale, and rather thin, she yet might be 
said to^ be herself .again. The^ had re¬ 
ceived only two letters fronfi Edward, one 

qf<-which‘aQnounced bis arrival tbe other 



A FATHER AS JIS SHOULD B8. S31 


w|ts shortj and though satisfactory in its 
cxintents, wa^so oddly written, and so 
singularly brief, as^lmost to lead to doubts 
of its'mithenticity, and the rather, as the 
.picket which conveyed it brought no let¬ 
ters frpm* Henry. 

This letter was written by Edward at a 
• ' *■ • • 
time when he held the pen with the utmost 

difficulty, and when Henry, overwhelmed 

by selfreproach, apprehension, and ill-re- 

quite'diovc, was still in.bre incapable of 

writing tljan himself, and,yet alike fearful 

that any news should transpire which might 

alarm their distant friends. 


Edward arrived in London the begin- 
■ ning of lune. He hastened, in the first 
place, to his aunt’s, wishing her to precede 
him to his mother’? presence, on whom he 
Srould not break abruptly. When he en¬ 
tered, thije was a'cry of joy and surprise, 
and with ^reat emotion he perceived Lou- 
" isa i^tiln^ with Emma and his aunt. 

Tears wigre in the eyes of Louisa; she 
fell more grateful to him jhan shf could 
express; yet she was not anxious to re- 
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press the words that rose to her lips; she 
loved her brother inost-'tend|rly; and she 
had been taught to consider him as her 
brother’s preserver from .an imprudent 
marriage ; but her heart knew how tc esti-'^ 
mate that brother’s sorrow. She ^ed af; 
ter him with a voice of such faithfuf sym¬ 
pathy, that Edward almost feared she had' 
learned the extent of that unfortunate af¬ 
fair, whose sad detail the friends had mu¬ 
tually agreed to bide from e\et^ other 
eye. 

In a few minutes Mrs. Danvers ordered 

% 

her carriage, and accompanied Edward to 
his father’s house, saying that in an hour 
she would send for^ the young ladies, who 
were, in the meantime, to acquaint sir 
Francis and lady Mowbray with the arrival 
of Edward. Emma began to write a note 
the moment they were out of sjght; but 
\Vth all her gaiety, could scarce!yirepress 
the tearsof joy, and pel^aps of soine^bifier^ 
affection, which agitated her—“ Dear me,” 
cried. s!ae at last, what a fright Ed ward is! 
he’s as brown as a Mulatto, and has got 
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i^hiskers! 1 wonder what your brother is 
. Iflce, who has been ^ere so much lofiger ?** 
" Like what he‘was, I dare say. You 
Jfo^et he had been two years in Spain when 
-^yoU' s&w him; for my part, I think Edward 
amazingly improved." ' 

" I’m glad of it," said she, with a smi]^ 
of saucy penetratidh; but it met no look 
of consciousness, no glow of confusion^ in 
the face of Louisa; on the contrary, a tran* 
quil complacency alone possessed her fe^ 
lures; shp was well pleased that Edwaid 
was returned, for she liked him, and she 
dearly loved her brother, whose friend be 
was, and th^ her feelings rested. 

to 

Such were not the ffielings of the mo¬ 
ther, who now received that Edward, her 


well known, her Invaluable son; again 
and again she damped him to her bosom— 
asked hitli a thousand questions, which in¬ 
terrupted every answer; sometimes she 
wept oyer him, but still she smiled Upon 
him; and £dward in her fondness felt a 
pang he had never known .so aculply be¬ 
fore —*' How had he dared to injufp suchja 
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farotfter—(o #isk is life Wd Vo p^c- 
cio«s >** ^ t 

It is Qiiireire^ry t6 Koiif rt^rc thafr 
‘'Stfelcditte, how rhlToitlely 
both sir Frahcis and ladjr- MbWbray, Wha 
received him with tears oT'^raidFuI tendelh- 
anfd heard fird|||. biih ab accbbnt of 
iTehry that rewat-ched all'their sblicitud'e. 
He was tntrch atrutk With the alteration in 

thetn both^ Whidh biT'cbBia’e Was more ob^ 
aervable to a thab . their dairy*as- 

bbciates. On meh'tioning it to Emiha, tie 
added, “ I wish Hcniy hfad.. Cbme with me; 
I am persuaded he would do thetb all good; 
I see Lbuiaa is inwardly '^lining about 
them." 


“ She ft," returnbd Emlita ; ** -ahd T 
think it your duty to actjuaint captain Die- 
verell, that he may get deave of absehce 
immediately, and come home, a'ihe ought 
to do." ^ 

** Or as he ought h(A to do, perhaps; ’lis 
a very difficult thattcr to prescribe a sol¬ 
dier’s duties.” 

, “ i’H’.tiever believe White I live, thatit Is 





a ypwng, i^nV sfltftjr to. Pay and bo 

shot, who. htiid swat®; In twy ojji- 

. nion, ho,;h9SiOl1wir ro |}(^fdnti qoito 


as^irsr 



1h«te 


“ Ifyoa.mA^iljWft;^ -is/^tted matiryiiig 
and O|fon it ^enry 

will never ^serfom-tips^ 


‘fNever’sa Ipni^/d^, brother. ’AsAly 
as you are, I fcopW fpu.it^ bOeh 6Vei*on 
purpose fo pKt a Wop to ^R«ate Danish 
jedding, or other wit^td tiOhStttlAe; 40 
wliat possible t^e^sOh calt ^ltb be Why he 
should not come ho^fe, ^d live Ivoftewly 
ill his own country 

" Hearte ohte firmly, Wirrm^y etfached, 
minds that have distinguished their kindred 
mind,-and associated every idea of liitUre 
happiness with it, cantiot tear themselVek 
.from obj<|pt8 so beloved, even i f 

“ Pooh, pooh, iny dear Ned! this tnay 
^be pll very well wiUi such.kind of hearts 
and minds as your own, but Harry’s, though 


quite as go6d, is of much more eve|^-day 
..materials, take *my word for’t. He may 
not, and I hope will not, find any*-«Ctond 
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dolcinea in Spain; boi let . him come |tcr 
London, and be assured he.will find young 
women that will healiill hts woijnds, pre¬ 
cisely for the reason Voo give for tfieir con- 

—■4 ^ V ^ 

tinuance^ because they ar$ really and truly 
kindred minds; whereas’tut ten to’onewhe- 
, ther there was an^'mind concerned in his 
last affair.’* , 

V 

Well, child,, you mustn’t say that, how- 
ever, for now. I look at yoU/ you are pro- 
digioiHy like hw.** 

" Am lindedd? Bo tell me how she 
dressed her hair, dear Edward ?’* 

*’ It was parted there,' and long ringlets 
fell on the forehead, much like the pictures 
of Lely.” 

And her gown, how was it made ? do 
tell me. What a dear crirature you are! 
I must own, much as 1 love you, Lnever did. 
think you would have travelled ro so good 
a purpose. ]{^ow, l\ow was her gown^ 
made?” 

Ha !. ha! ha! really even flaWery will not 
get tl^t out af me, for 1 Can only tell you 
it was ilbort, and had a different coloured 

ft 
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waist. I will, however, assure you of one 
th-itag, in which there is no flattery at all, 
yon are in your person much the finer 
girl of thp two." 

' " My dear Edward,^ you are a most ami¬ 
able eceature; but if thisdulcinea is not 

4 

■SO very, very handsoisje, how came he 
io-•• 

" Oh she is very, very charming; she 
has a good understanding, an eloquent 
tongue; she plays tolerably, sugjjjLlike a 
syren, an^ dances much better^lan any 
woman ought ip do." 

Oh, aye, dances all over, from her eyes 

- / 

to her flngej^ ends., Well, I shall never 
• dothat to please any man, not even——- 
You may depend upon^it, Louisa and 
me will sport ihe L^ly head and the robe 
k .rFspagnol immediately, of course the 
whole wtwd will follow us.’* 

I am happy to see you so intimate with 
‘ Louisa^^it was more than 1 expected, .you 
are such a qisdcap, Emma." 

" Have a care; don’t oflend your*prime 
vizier. Louisa and me are admirably ^apt> 
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€d for long and warm friendship, for ve- 
think alike on all serio«is subjects, and dof- 

^ r 

fer on all trilling ones, of course we find 

perpetual food for conversation in ourdis* 

cussions and argumentations, and are not 

driven to make, conddenli^l commnnica* 

• • 

tions we might so(|||. repent o^ and so learn ■ 
iirst to fear, and then to hate each other, 
as female friends do in geiteral; on the 
contrary, we. have congenial taste, sincere 
es(een|||ttd so much affection, that,though 
not nemsary for each other'a happiness, 
we are certainly so for eaeh other’s plea* 
sure.’’ 

“ A very rational and agreeable kind of 
friendship.” 

“ Very much so; and yet one of which 
our husbands (when we getrtiny) need not 
be jealous. Louisa has a finer understand¬ 
ing, and infinitely more information than 
I have, of course I always gain someThing 
from her conversation; but then I have ‘ 
two years more in age, and five^earsmore 
knowledge of the world thap she has, and a 
litrie datih of common sense, that is vastly ' 
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c<vjvenient to.persoijist of very extraordi¬ 
nary reSneipent and stib^les^sibUity.'* 

il * 

“ But LouisSf with all her sensibility and 
filial al7ection« is.astranger, I fear, to-* — -** 

. ‘ " Oh yes, she loves not at a^ at present, 
depend c^’t; but surely yx>u, who are just 

.come from the land of Rivalry, can learn 

> 

to write something ^ery pretty on a cart^ 
blanc. I wonder you* met with nothing 
(here to quicken your.perceptions; surely 
you can’t expect a woman to spe^ first > 
Why, Edward, you absolutely blu^; well 
you may, if you expect Louisa to make 
overtures.” 

“ Do not speak of Louisa lightly, Emma; 

• she is a being so superior, so highly gifted, 
so much above——” 

“ Very true, very true/ there is some¬ 
thing quite shocking in your presuming to 
think of tier.” 

Yet certainly a more gentle and con¬ 
descending creature, morfe meek in 
net's, more ^humble in principle, more mild 
in dignity, nevgr exislec^.*’ • 

' So much the more shocking jvould it 
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be to take advantage of her goodness;*! 
hope you will never think of it, brother.***, 
Don’t laugh‘at me, Emma; I revere 
her—I adore her—I-” 

4 

" Do learn only to plain lorve hfr, and 
then perhaps you’ll get her. Gcod-bye; 
you are better for your travels, I find ; but 
still very far short of my ideas of what a 
sensible lover ought to be.’* 
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CHAP. IX. 

I 

« 9 
9 

t 

Very sQon after Edward’s arrival, both the 
families of Mowbray and Welbrooke went 
down to their respective seats ; and soon 
after they were settled, lord Welbrooke 
arrived, and welcomed his son; he had 
never lived at home more than a week at 
a time since the development of the un¬ 
happy intrigue we have mentioned; and 
it appeared hitherto from his manners, 
. tnat shame and repentance prevented his 
'.cceptance of the truly dordial forgiveness 
. his lady and son equally held out to him. 
He had heard Kdwai^’s conduct so highly 
spoken p^n that engagement which was 
, now filling the kingdom with rejoicings, that 
he could not forbear^ making it a point to 
see him ; for he had ever most solicitously 
kept appcarjyices with his fiimily; but ex- 
rj'.»sive of this, he was tfeally proutf and 

VOL. ITI. M 


I 
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fond of his son, akhongh so frcqueSiily 
severe in his manners to him ; he hhd a 
heart, but his vices had warpetV it; his 
temper was once asamiable as his manners 
were captivating; but the perpetual neces¬ 
sity of concealment, the bicke»ings of re¬ 
morse, and even the faultlcssness of his 
wife, had contributed to sour it. One sin 
is the father of many ; he who admits a 
crime, paves the way for a legion. 

A kind of softer, yet more sensible me¬ 
lancholy, was evident in Louisa’s manners, 
on returning to her dear natal home, than 
had lately aj)peared in London ; and sir 
Francis was encouraged, from this very 
circumstance, to believe that Edward would 
-in time fill up the vacuum in her heart, • 
partially supplied by the society of his 

■sister, and the other varieties^* which she 

« 

bad within the last few weeks participated, 
in London. He felt some surprise that 
lord Wclbrooke did not appear'more anx¬ 
ious to push ;he matter, espccialiy as sir 
•Ben^wt Law^oa'twas the admitted lovet rf 
Adelaide, and one v;cdding in a family is' 



243 


A FATHEIt AS SKOt'LD SB. 

of another; but 
the evident' em¬ 
barrassment and pensive air of his lordship, 
that it was by - no means a convenient 
thing to settle two children at a time ; and 
this accounted likewise for the returning 
dejection too visible in-Edward’s face, at a ^ 
time when every thing appeared in his 
favour; for it was evident that he was al¬ 
ways a welcome visitant to Louisa, and that 
the books he recommended, the scenes he 
pointed out, and the music he chose, was 
preferred liy her, either from the perfect 
congeniidity of their tastes, or the pre- 
, fereiice she gave to hi\ ; sir IVancis (rusted 
that both had part in it. * 

In fact, if courtship con-sisls, as Sterne 
has asserted, in a number of quiet atten- 
. tions, ivJTfo pointed as to alarm, nor so 
, vague as to be misunderstood,” it might 
be said, that, with all his lover-likc fears, 
end naturSl or acquired timidity, Edward 
was yett an gccomp'lisiied lover ; his quiet 
^^attentious beguiled the sq/Tt melancholy of 


frcfiucntly the precursor 
he-^hortly judged, from 
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Louis^ without alarming her; she took*Te- 
fiige from other men’s attention, by accept¬ 
ing Edward’s, whom she ever represented 
to her own mind as Henryk's substitute ; by 
this distinction she eflectualljr saved herself 
from other lovers, and yet did not give 
any decided encouragement to one who read 
her feelings so well as Ed ward, and was aware 
of the kind of preference being only that 
of friendship, yet was it so sweet, he dared 
not risk its loss by asking more. 

Interviews between the two families 

r 

were now frequent; and the viscount, un¬ 
able to bear his own feelings, and control 
his temper, set out to Weymouth. Ade¬ 
laide was now frCVquently with Louisa; and 
having completely conquered her pere- 
c/ia7U for Donald, wa^ enabled jtp ^eak of 
him with ease, and frequentlj4.everted to 


little circumstatices which proved that his^ 
vanity at least had misled his conduct with 
regard to her; and poor Louisa, in this 


error, saw ond\ that would feave bVen pe¬ 
culiarly fatal to\her happiness as a wife,. 


The sense of Donald’s unworihiness was' 
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Mfremely bkfcr tim ber; and her fond 
parenrs saw, with sincere grief, that she 
was still far from ease; and this grief in- 
creased, on observing that a still deeper 
g^ooni hung on the bosom of their young 
friend "Edward, who d4d not visit them so 
often, and when with them, avoided even* 
casting his eyes towards Louisa. 

Things were thus situated, when Mi»s. 
Danvers and Emma became the guests of 
lady Mowbray, the friends of the bride¬ 
groom-elect being visitants with lady 
Welbrooke. 


One evening, after they had returned 
from a largo dinncr-pajrty, in which this 
conduct of Edward's had been distressingly 
conspicuous, and where Louisa had evi¬ 
dently ajttacted the glowing admiration of 
two gefitlemeh, Emma, in her usual jest¬ 
ing manner, said—Pray, Louisa, tell me 
honestly,, whether, if you .were forced to 


marry^ to-morrow morning, you wo’uld 
tak§ "^lord •Chisleton, Mr. Sheplejr, or 


'Iny brother, alldwing their fortunes were 



•a 
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” How ridiculous I would not marry 
any body to t morrow morning, for the 
whole world.” 

” What, not to save yourself from hang¬ 
ing? or, to put the case stronger, to save 
your parents?” 

“ In that case, I think you are pretty 
certain which; your brother is little obli¬ 
ged by the preference.' 

“ Indeed but he is; for though he is 
my brother, I am sure he is a strange, stu¬ 
pid creature ; now, honestly speaking, 
didn’t you think so?” 

"Indeed I did no/,* he was low, and 
scarcely spoke to me; but low or high, he 
never can be otherwise than engaging or 
intelligent.” 

The baronet’s eyes sparkled iv'ith joy; 
Mrs Danvers caught theirexpretajcn; and 
wishing Emma a good-night, said, she 
felt inclined to sit a few minute%with sir 
Francis and lady Mowbray.” 

The young ladies went out together; 

t 

and when the door was efosed, Mrs. Dan- 
yers thus spoke—" Sir Francis, I cannot 



J A FATHER AS HR SHOULD BE. 2'47 

r 

be*mistaken any more in the expression of 
.your countenance, just now, than the 
whole tenor of your conduct towards my 
unfortunate nephew, whom I am sure you 
Ibve as he deserves to be loved." 

Sir Francis and his lady declared that 
Mrs. Danvers only did them justice in feel¬ 
ing assured of their regard for him. 

• Well then, I will speak out, come what 
will of it; I have no notion of good people 
being not only rendered wretched by bad, 
but Uable.to being classed with them ; you 
:^e my neplrew miserable, shunning those 
he loves, and trembling before you who 
are his best ^friends; this has a very odd 
look with it, of codrse, and is quite 
enough to make you think something very 
particulaifc’* * 

The.mi(ronet owned that he was puzzled, 
but by no means prejudiced by Edward’s 
copduct. 

“ No’more you oiigh^ sir Francis; A 
be^r young man never4xisted ; but his 

>,fa!incr is-I’ll tell you what he is, though 

he will never forgive me, I know—hw 



!S4S A FATlIEil AS pc SnOHLD Bfft ' 

ther, sir Francis, is a ^villain—aye, a i’il^ 
lain r 

Sir Francis started—his lady shuddered. 

*' Tve no notion of mincing matters 
amongst honest people; lord Welbrooke’b 
conduct has been all of a piece, to my 
mind, ever since he married my niece; 
though she would you, perhaps, it was 
made up of faults and repenting, of alter¬ 
nate kindne&s and cruelty; in fact, she would 
tell you nothing, because she has too much 
principle to tell lies for him, and, too much 
love even yet to tell the truth ; but the fact 
is, that he has been from time to lime, 
for the last five-and-twenty ^years, (the 
period of his married life,) employed either 
in endeavouring to seduce innocent, silly 
girls, or being himself the preyiof artful, 
abandoned women, who have ^ preyed 
upon him, as to injure his fortune terribly; 
for though by no means given to the vice 
of gaming, (or indeed any other,) he has 
repeatedly been led to play*in private 
with wretches yvho have stripped him, and- 
tf> whose impositions he has submittedi 
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rafhcr than expose his own conduct; for 
wfth all this, he has still either such a re- 
fiard for his family, or such a horror of in¬ 
famy, as to do-his'utmost to preserve his 
character.” 

. “ Who would have thought it!” exclaim- 
•cil lady Mowbray. 

Sir Francis sat silent, overwhelmed with 
thought. 

^ “It was his early errors of this kind, which 
induced my sister, lady Welbrooke’s mo¬ 
ther, to dispose of her fortune in the way 
she did, giving her daughter an absolute 
power of disposal, which has been a very 
happy ihing^seeing it has in fact supported 
the family, and enabled’him to throw away 
the produce of. his own estates, without 
mortgagdij^ them—-*a circumstance he was 
solicitqin^o avoid, because, by a clause in 
his wife’s settlement, be is bound to con¬ 
sult her; and his (Iread of publicity has 
operated* to prevent him asking his wife’s 
c^u^el, fo( 4he means of providing for his 
~,{ntstress. That wife has therefore been at 

m3 
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once tlie friend to whom he could alone 
look in every emergency, and the slave 
on whom he could exhaust the iil-hiimour 
,arising from disappointment and pecuniary 
embarrassment ; with a splendid fortune,) 
she has been fidd down to bare- neccssa-/ 
lies—with the warmest fcelingsofa mother, t 
she has been compelled to refuse every in-^ 
duJgence to her children, which their rank ■ 
in life demanded—and with a spirit as no-^ 
ble, a heart as generous as ever glowed 
in anv human breast, she has been so situ- 
ated as to earn for herself the character td 
an avaricious', hoarder, who, in amassing 
wealth for her heir, refused her daughters 
common pleasure tind advantages, herbus- 
band the splendor to which he was en¬ 
titled, and which, as the most elegant and 
amiable of men, he was well caVulated to 
enjoy ; and, in shor-t, except by her ser¬ 
vants and children, lady Welbrookftis Con¬ 
sidered a morose, fidgctt5', stingy'woman •; 
ch, it makes me quite mad t»j.think <vf.iJ! 
ypit.seen her when sho married, lovely^ 
i confiding! so-fond of him! well, 
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thank God, I never was married. / Thera 
WHS a time, 'tis tru&, when I loved a man, 
but then he was such a man ! but the best 
go first; he was too good for this world.’^j^ 
Mrs. Danvers had been very angry, and 
spoke vej:y loud, but her tongue now fal- 
-ifered, and tears rose to her eyes; she 
paused, and a dead silence ensued for* 
some time. Lady Mowbray’s whole mind 
was occupied with contrasting her otvn 
fate with that of poor lady Welbrooke’s. 
She beheld her youth struggling with sor- 
row and poverty, which, under partial 
gleams of sunshine, had haunted her to the 
very confines of destruction ; she had been 
replied from the iron o^asp l>y sir Francis ; 
ITe came not, like this wicked lord, with 
an angeFs face arwl a destroyer's heart; 
but, as^i.* yarrow had purified—as if poverty 
had added sanctity to her virtue, he had> 
approached her with profound respect,, 
had huml^cd himself to Taise and exalt 
her,^had ac^^epted from Her cold and wi- 
dmVed heart the feeble offering of*gniti. 
Vide, and for twenty years, ■prescr^fed to- 
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wards her the same unvarying tenderness, 
attentive protection, unbroken afTectios, 
and a fidelity that erred not, even by a 
look; whilst lady Welbrooke, equal to her 
lord in family, superior in fortune, blest 
with beauty, graced, by education,^ aijd be¬ 
stowing on him the best emotions of a 
virgin heart, had been thus forsaken, de¬ 
spised, insulted, bereaved of fortune, and 
traduced incharacter; her heart swelled high 
and higher, as the contrast rose to her view; 
she burst^to sudden and passionate tears; 
she rose, clasped the baronet in her 
arms, she pressed him to her heart, and 
wept aloud. 

" Lady Mowbray*? my dear Louisa !V 

" Do not check me ; I care not if the 
whole world beheld me ; best—o^, dearest, 
best-beloved of human beings! oiiJa/:cept, 
accept the homage of my love—my un¬ 
speakable gratitude ! have long* long 
loved you, but never so nxuch a6 flow I” 

t 

The baronet could not reg’y ; buLthe 

sweeteH tears he had ever shed fell on the 
' • • . ^ 
his wife; whilst Mrs, Danvers, 
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moved and restored by genuine sympathy, 
the bond of virtuous hearts to happiness, 
wept over, and embraced them both; 
whilst giving a sigh to that which she had 
lost, she found it impossible to be thank> 
ful t^tche was not married. 

' After such an interruption as this, it 
was impossible,'for this night, to resume 
the melancholy topic they were previously 
discussing; they therefore retired, with the 
simple assurance from sir Francis to Mrs. 
Danvers,^ that her truly friefid|h|||ommuni> 
cations should be held secret that the 
interests of her nephew should not be 
eventually injured by any temporary d:f- 
^^^iltics or pecuniary accounts; and a pro¬ 
position to resume the subject, when the 
young people were out of the way, the 
following morning. 
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CHAP. X. . 

Although sir Francis only felt mor<c d.rawrt 
towards his intended son-in law than he 
had ever done before^from considering him 
the sufTerer for his father’s indiscretionr, 

I 

and his lady declared that he was now as 
dear to her as her own Henry, yet the for¬ 
mer coul(||||p|'^elp seeing the necessity of 
a more thorough acquaintance with Ed¬ 
ward than he had yet had. A father eould- 

not be too careful; some sins were deemed 

* 

Constitutional, and 'therefoie hereditan 
bis own observation did not justify the as¬ 
sertion ; some men of '*his acqu'jiintance 
had however asserted it, and it w’as his 
duty to examine the matter. He was con¬ 
vinced that Edward's pri^;iciplcs were good, 
for they were fo'unded on religioh ; but 
had the youth strength requisite (o act up 
to his oWn principles ? ^ 

a,wakening these doubts, Mrs. Dan* 
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vers had gone beyond her intention, and 
file deep thought in which they involved 
sir Francis, obliged her to renew the con¬ 
versation, which she did’by saying, " that 
as it was impossible for her niece to give 
a siiiiabJe portion with Adelaide, and offer 
'a proper establishment for Edward, and 
his father had, on his leaving home, de¬ 
clared that he could do nothing for him, 
which was his method of confessing that he 
had been again losing his money, (which, 
from certain circumstances th^p||iad hoped 
would never have occurred again,) what was 
to be done? In consequence,” added Mrs, 
Danvers, Edward, ever fearful that your 
^^ighter would refuae him, and dreading 
that you should discover his father's real 
character, considering also that it Avould 
be an insult to you to address Miss Mow¬ 
bray without being able to offer her a suit¬ 
able cstablishmeiy, finds himself compelled 
to wiilf3^aw, although there never wjis any 
period ol^is acquaintance in which his at¬ 
tachment was. so fervent, or in w*hich he 
"blattered himself that he was so*^ell re- 
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ceived.” • Sir Francis resumed only by >. 
deep sigh. " Such,” continued the Indy, 
“ are the lights cast on his evident distress 
by his mother, vrho may be truly said to 
participate in all his sufferings, and who 
appears to me to be literally declining so 
fast, that I cannot obey her injunctions as 
to secrecy, as you perceive; and I tell you 
honestly the truth, I should like to see her 
wishes for her son fulfilled before she dies; 
further, much as I love her, 1 wish not the 
continuanfl^of her life.” 

" Lady "Welbrooke then esteems my 
Louisa ?” 

" She does most truly ; yet she has her 
fears that her son is not in any particu' 
way favoured by Miss Mowbray, and this 
is another of the many Borrows which cor* 
rode her heart.” , . 

” Poor woman !” 

"Aye, poor indeed! But, sir Francis, 
*(is not my way to look and sigK oyer a 
case that admits of any relief. Jay fortune 
is large^' and wholly at my ov/n disposaK 
Emma is my child, it is true; but I have 
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never allowed her. to consider herself my 
exclusive heir; nor does she wish it, for 
she is as generous a girl as ever was born. 
I mean to give each of her sisters some¬ 
thing ; I wish, too, to help Edward, but 
Aat hefp must be temporar 3 f. Now, if 
.you will have the goodness to instruct mp 
in the way it can be done, and confer with 
my lawyer, so asto benefit him, and yet pre¬ 
vent him from becoming the prey of his 
father, you will oblige me, make him hap¬ 
py, and perhaps save his mdfter — and 
surely, sir Francis, the blessings you thus 
bestow on others will visit your own head.*' 
^ My dear madam, I must leave the con- 
,^A<vance of your good intentions to some 
other friend; you must see clearly that I 
cannot etiter into any scheme which has for 
its object the disposal of my daughter." 

*' Nay, sir Francis, do not misunderstand 
me—d(^ot let us*add to actual grievances 
the ills ofVmisapprehensien. My nephew 
loves you^aughter—has long loved her; 
^he is a jewdl above all price; yjt ^low 
me to say he is worthy even of hw, Epdi 
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his present forbearance proves him so; but- 
' hope' deferred maketh the heart sick,.’ 
you know, and 1 want to make his well. 1 
am a plain woman, and (hough ao old 
maid, have not ' forgot myself to stone,’ 
and so I have spoke what my feelings, and 
my sincere regard for all parties, dictated.” 
** Mrs. Danvers, you are a worthy good 

I 

woman; and 1 will be as honest, and, I 
trust, as liberal as yourself ; Edward and 
Louisa shall not be divided by money, or 
rather the want of it—you and 1 will pro¬ 
vide for them.” 

■ ** My dear sir Francis, I don’t wonder at 
your wife kissing you; you are ,a man after 
my own heart.” 

" But, my dear madam-” 

" Nay, sir Francis, no buts, I 'beseech 
you ; if we begin butting, the young peo¬ 
ple will never be married—Edward will 

never have a house of h?s own, and*-”» 

** My dear madam, they ar4 young 
enough to wait—in fact, the *li!ieadful ac¬ 
count you have given me of Mhe father’s 
depravity obliges me so insist on a furthef* 
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j^robation from tke son, much as I really 
do esteem him.’* 

'* So—h ! a pretty business I have made 
of it !.—a VeVy pretty business indeed, 
when all the time I thought I was doing 
<he poor boy good!—-You never, never 
can believe that Edward will turn out lil^e 
his father?” 

" Indeed I do not, madam ; butstillT—” 

“ But again ! I’ll tell you what, sir 
Francis, think what you please, I know 
what boJongs to children, for wasn’t I a 
mother to lady Welbrooke almost ? and 
certainly I have been quite a mother to 
'<j[jtpma.” • 

Undoubtedly, madam.” 

*' Well, sir, then I know that the differ¬ 
ent way in which poor Edward was brought 
up from his father, has made, and ever must 
make, the most decided difference in their 
«baracpif and conduct. Lord Welbrooke 
was an o 

V son; he was admired, flattered, 
and carcsK^, from his birth ; his vii^ieS, or 
rather his ^od dispositions, were^e^^folled 
to the skies; but his fauits werakunpUt^hr . 
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tij and he was permitted every indulgence 
that did not personally injure him; he was 


natnra1I}^.miich of Edward’s temper^ mild 
and conciliating, and possessed the samekind 


of talents, a good taste, a ready speech, 
an ear for music, and so forth. Well, sir,’ 


having no brothers or sisters to contend 
with, and surrounded only by those who 
contributed to his pleasure, he concluded 
that pleasure was the business of life, 
and that his gratidcation was the duty of all 
his connexions. Having felt the pleasure 
praise confers, he became solicitous of 
gaining love, which is the sweetest praise, 
and he had a horror of censure fsom 

I ^ 

same motive; he had no principles of re¬ 
ligion engrafted on his mind beyond the 
expediency of appearances, and h^ annex¬ 
ed no idea to superior rank, except that of 
superior liberty; and the single motive of 
restraint engrafted on his mind w^the be¬ 
ing told that such and such thing^ were, or 
wets rot, proper for a gentlerndn or a no¬ 
bleman.” ' 

y l an afraid you haVe given but too; 
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general a descriptidirof the education of 

young gentlemen*of rank.*' 

Well, sir, he grew up with this kind of 

educationbetter than many.forhtnadavery 

agreeable understanding and a more strong 

* 

and heidthy one than could have been ex- 

' peered ; he made the grand tour, and came 

borne well informed, and with as few' aiVs 

as possible ;"but his residence in Italy had 

certainly done him np good, althouj^ he 

declared that he fell in love with my niece 

because she had the Italian features. She 

thought'/iim charming in every respect; 

her mother was a widow, and knowing his 

father to be respectable, and hearing no- 

u^^ng bad of him, an<k seeing much that was 

engaging, gave her daughter to him, in 

the ful^ persuasion that she had secured her 

happiness, in which hope T was united. 

"Well, to make short of my story, he» 

doted on her for the first month or two, 

« .1 • 

then gr«w cold and negligent; but the 
poor thiVg never told us; she hoped ihat 
giving hirnya child would restore h'M mec- 
'tions; it did so, for a short time; bufa^ident, 
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during her eonfineni'erit, discovered to he^/ 
his real, cause of estrangement, which was 
an intrigue with a married woman of her 
acquaintance; the horror and the agonies 
she suffered, reduced her, in her weak state, 
to the brink of the grave, and in the real 
distress this brought upon him, he confessed>- 
his fault to my poor unhappy sister, and 
along with it pecuniary distresses, in which 

he 'was involved bv a husband who was 
content to assess his own damages. The 
wife forgave him, and recovered; but the 
mother, though she also forgave him, and 
generously relieved him from all his em¬ 
barrassments, had received a"* death-blow 
from his conduct; she drooped and dietf 
ileappcared to go on well till afterEnf- 
ma’s birth, when—but I shall opiy lire 
you, and irritate myself. All that my niece 
could keep from me, ^he did; but it was 
my lot to find him guilty,at the time f^speak 
of, of a cruel seduction. He is the'slave of 
a t^ssion which the habit of relf-indul- 

** 'A ... .AC. 

gcncc'(Prevents him from consn.enng asan 

enormitV^, and which vet his sense of wha^ 

0 " 
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is due to society, andThis wisWfor praise as 
V^ell as admiration, induces him to conceal 
by any expence or any sacrifice; and his 
continual embarrassments, as I have said 
before, have ruined his temper, while the 
,wanderings of his passions have estranged 
'him from every finer feeling and worthy 
afiection; and he rarely looks on his 
children but as encroachers on his plea¬ 
sures, and drainers of his purse; he*is a 
stern father, an unfeeling, tyrannical hus¬ 
band ; but it is his misfortune to retain, as 
you know, so fine a person, and so pecu¬ 
liar a charm of manner, as to preserve to 
,^him the power of deceiving not only his 
cvmmon acquaintaiic*, but those unhappy 
beings who have the misfortune to ])lease 
him ; jiet if evcr'he loved a woman really, 
'lis |iis wife ; and but for the errors of his 
education, for ihc determined selfishness^ 


Jjegan in childhood, and confirmed b^ha¬ 
bit, he (jwould have been an affectionate 
husband^ a tender father, and a 
as well as Xrn^ment, to society.” • 

* “I really^clieve you, and now I 
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cannot giye^him up ;* 1 still hope for his rc' 
formation, especially frbm the seriousness 
which he lately manifested.” 

" Pshaw 1 pshaw ! he is never sad but 
when he is poor; he will sin on to the end 
of the chapter. But look now at ^dward; 
from two years old he has been an object 
of envy to this very father, merely because 
he would one day inherit a property no fa¬ 
ther could legally spend. Early taught to 
forego his own will, to submit even to ca¬ 
price, and to feel a silent smile from his 
mother the only, though sweet reward of 
his conduct, he has been taught to look to 
his own heart for approbation, to his God # 
for reward. Participating the woes of^;- 
mother, long before he understood them,'^- 
he has obtained a finer i^nse of duty and 
love for her, and of more general compas¬ 
sion for the afflicted than any young man 
I eyer met with, and has been taught more 
decisively to struggle with every, errot 
of ^tepper in his own breast, >est they 
shoiflu^^d to the sufferings of yliis parent. 
Prom <i»U^par€nt, too, he has^pbtained the 
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\ ' ’• / 
habit of devotion,jnd that sincere humility, 

which, in looking up to God, gains the 
strength which frail humanity needs, and—” 
A ^servaiU chteri iig interrupted the good 
kidy, by saying there were several soldiers 
at the g'ates, and one of them, a serjeant,- 
had got a parcel from the captain, (whi<4|^ 
•i.as Henry’s exclusive til e in his own fa¬ 
mily), which he had pror lised to deliver to 
his lionour’s own hands. 

Take all the men into the Jicrvants’ 
hall, and tell the serjeant I will be with him 
present]}'—see they are well fed, William.” 

“ Oh go, pray go, my good sir; I have 
H'^^ard CMongh of your son-in-law ; to be 
a letter li’oni him is an event of no lit¬ 
tle iinporiance.” ^ * 

The bhronet retired, and soon received 
from the serjeant a letter, that was indeed 
ofnoflittlc importance, if we might j 
iVum i^s size, fcJr Henry was by no •- 
means subject to the scribbling mania 
it was of tlic.grcater consequence, 

when llic co\^’Vas removed, it 

% 
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ed, and underncalh wasowrilten, " For pri¬ 
vate perusal.” 

The Serjeant vas willing to fi^ht all his 

C 

battles o'er again, and^a any othc^ time 
the baronet would ha\e listened gladly to 
the detail, but after liberally rewardin-^ 
ihim, be consigjicd him and his compa- 
jiions to the servants, who, with gaping 
wdnder, listened to stories which astound¬ 
ed them with horror, or filled them with 
pride, as they learnt the prowess of their 
young master; and in the course of the 
recital, they found, for the first time, that 
Mr. Sefton had figured away as a soldier. 

“ Are you sure yf that ?” said Watjein', 

doubtingly.. * 

“ Am I sure I’m :.llv,c saidsone of tlie 
men; " if I am, I owe it to he—besides, 

wasn’t I his fellow-prisoner, as one nitiy say ? 

^ \ 

tfiid didn’t captain"Deverell comc*i-i> with 
,a handful, as it were,'and rescue iis?‘ 1 
Mr. Sefton to be as.brav^e a man as 
arlyV.ft his majesty’s service ;^i5nd il so be 
'I was Tv my miles to 
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look at him any da^, though h^ bcn't a re- 
gnlar.” 

“ You needn't go friend, for I 

seeliii’a coming*alona and I maun take his 
horse, fe'r'1>e seldotnlho bring a sarvant 
here ; for what's the use? who wouldn’t be 
glad to wait o’ him, I wonders ?” 

Elevated by the barpnet's October, the 
party rushed out together, and surround^ed 
Edward, whom they all personally knew, 
as he had naturally drawn much attention 
during hiii period of convalescence. At 
sight of him habits of subordination check¬ 
ed the tumultuous joy first evinced, but it. 
still sparkletUin their eyes, and animated at 
Icasf the serjeant’s tongue. Kdwaird wel¬ 
comed thei^n with sincire joy, and his face 
was again* lighted up with smiles; the ho¬ 
nest fallows were to him fellow-travellers, 
and fjjiw-soldiers ; his heart and his hsn^ 
wffre alilfc open to Thera. Emma and Lou¬ 
isa had been rambling in the grounds,- biuf 
finding thesday grow too warm, vierejmw 
returning. T|i« former, seeing 

N 9 
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ther thus surrounded, insisted on going to 
him ; he was listening to the detail of an 
action, and did r.o»t.nerceive them. Em¬ 
ma, much amused, s ood on the oiltside 
of the circle, and- wnispering silence to 
Louisa, who was not equally liable to 
break it, listened also. 

But you didn’t .tell his honour about 
the Spanish lady, and her uncle, and the old 
dooer.ro as was taken prisoners—lie, sir, 
as captain Devcrell was so intimate with,” 
Emma listened with all her might. 

“ Why, you know, they were retaken 
by—by sir Raw-head-and-bloody-boncs; 
with his sword of sharpness, a^d shoes of 
swiftness, pounce comes he on the Freiicli 
like a hawk, and-'i” r 

i y 

" Fye, Simcox t y^oidre al.ways'so full of 
your wit; you Icarv nothing o’ tha\* kind 

» 4 

*'■001 your ofiiccrs,U’m sure; ’tis t^^ighty 
unbecoming in void” 

O . 

\Louisa smiled ; but that smile became a 

/ 

Vc Serjeant continued-#.* 

/>^^at Simcox means f»r*to say, sir, be. 
tljis: •sir'-.l^onald-Mackenzie rescued tfte 



A FATHER AS HE SH()UX,b BE, 269 
■ ^ * 

Spaniards, and lodged them all so snug as a 
4)utton in Salamanca ; but they (io'say, that 
the old don be so^^ed and pleagued 
witl; thing or /nother, he be coining 
over te--Siighniu his days.’* 

The ladies were now espied, and* the sol¬ 
diers became instantly silent, and soon re¬ 
spectfully withdrew,^ cheering as they re¬ 
treated; but the servants could not contain 
the wonderful news, and Watkins bowing, 
said, “ I beg pardon, ladies, but I believe 
you didn’t hear as how his honour here 
drove the French afore him like chaff afore 
the wind." 

Edward burst into a horse-laugh, meant 
td,drown Watkins’s'^oice ; but Watkins 
was determined to bemeard, and his hearers, 
amongsU much fo’odjfor laughter, found 
much for admiration.! Emma listened with 
mucl^ tlj^ most eagelness to the detail 
byt Co^iisa had likewise an interest; each 
told herself .that she listehed only for thi^ 
iiamcaof her brother. 

When they ^ntered the house, ttey all 

w®re happy r«es; but ^ few n^urfes g»f 

•n 3 
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sober conversation threw the wonted shade 

f 

of pensiveness over Edward’s brow, and 
informing Mrs. D^it.ycrs that his mother 
was unwell, and wished to see her, i he 
was about to dejjarf; beglp'hg nisr-vpmpli- 
menfs to sir Francis. 

» 

“ Sir Francis has shut himself in the li- 

t 

brary, in that kind of^way which is a signal 
to his family not to disturb him ; but you 
are a privileged person, and I must in¬ 
form him you are here.” 

The peculiar kindness of manner, the af¬ 
fectionate intonation with which lady 
Mowbray spoke, affected Edward; but he 
follov/ed her out of the room, saj'ing, ” Oh 
no, my lady, don’t -disturb sir Francis,, I 
beg;” but she had tapped at the library- 
door, and opened it, ^usl as He reached it. 

Sir Francis threw down the paper in his 
ir-^nd, and rising, wi»}i an alacrity ^nj^'sual 
to'hiin, threw his arms round Edwarcf,1hen 
svi^zed his hand, and wrung it with a fer¬ 
vour that appeared not less unaccountable 
thanki'^ectionate.- 

immense letter ^rom Ileiiry!” • 
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cried lady Mowbray; "why, my dear sir 
'Francis, I did not know that yoii-^— 

" Nor were you iij^js^ided to know; but 
ladies will go fartl/cr than they ought at 
times^-Iiey, Edwarcl r‘^ 

Fdward's eye glanced on the letter ; his', 
cheek glowed ; he hesitated, and endea¬ 
voured to say, " that ladies were surely 
entitled to consideration.” 

“ True, and on that account I would 
have saved lady Mowbray from a recital 

that will, I know, cost her many tears, 

• *' 

though it well became her ingenuous, no¬ 
ble-hearted son to make it. How wc aret 


any of us to thank you, Edward, I know. 
^t, unless you alldw the healing of one 
wound^o make amVnds for two. Let you 


and I, •my dear •fellow, lake a turn in the' 
plantation, whilst l»Jy Mowbray indulges 
herjfvq^y natural cuyosily as to this se^jtSf 
^correspondence.'i 

*' Surely, surely,” ex’claimed the alanfh- ' 


«d /nother, my son has done nothing 
wrong ?'*. 

. ** My dear (4)uisa, I have s^iej^npugh to 
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prepare you for an afflicting error in our 

9 

•dear Henry’s conduct; but since you see 
all is now well, I be^c ^ch you control your 
feelings, and let the al^ir go no farther, 
unless, under proper i:»'3Ttictions;*yo«-speak 
of it to Louisa. As you read, so you will 
feel with me, and find from your own heart 
how mine is engaged.” 

“Ah,” thought Edward, “this is indeed 
married life as it should be — ‘ where 
thought meets thought, ere from the lips it 
starts.” 

Whatever was the conference which 
took place between the baronet and Ed¬ 
ward, certain it is, that the nature of it was 
pleasant, for the latfev returned to thp* 

house to dinner, and hi&'countenance wore 

\ 

fhe glow of hope, although he sometimes 
cast looks of solicitudeeso intense towards 
iDo'j^isa, as to bespeak Clearly that h^ l;?lt 
''is iate was in her hands.,, Mrs. Danv’i^, 
ho<i*ever, saw only the bright part of his 
aspeet, and she rejoiced in it, not only for 
his sal^, but her own, being, fully, convinr. 
ced .that^ (hf powers of her.>rhetoric htid 

» tC 
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wrought this change in his favour,. Emma 

was happy to see others so ; nor was she 

the less so because thi’c^versalion very na- 

• V » 

lurally turned much^on Henry, about whom ’ 

his mother alone v.>as stlent, almost to sad- 
ne.ss; though now and then, asEdward spoke 
of him, her eye was lighted, and her cheek 
glowed with pleasure. Feeling less re-' 
straint than he had ever done' before,* Ed¬ 
ward sj)oke much of his journey, described 
the country and its inhabitants, comrii^n'f-^" 
ed on tlieir character, and the probable- 
event of the war, and contrasted them with 
their invaders and defenders. In the 
course of these remarks, he gave many lu- 
dictous anecdotes, with aspirifand gaiety,’ 
more dcyghtfnl front the contrast it bore*^ 
to his gelicral inanncrli, and at other times 
spoke of the sufTerinns he had witnessed, . 
with > ^^thos and tevidernesk all hig oj»u^ 
»Neve/had he appeared so excellent 3/ ' 
companion, so^amiable a man, so valuable 
a friet'id, SOI agreeable a lover. WUen^he 
•at length departed, every one wa^loiid in. 
cJSfS except Louisa; but bf r fatheV* 
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did not consider that rirrurnstance as ini- 

j 

mical to his hopes; and bein;? now fully 

satisbed that Edwarj\ouId indeed deserve 

the treasure he meant^^o confide to him, 

he determined to lose no time in pdacinj 

it beneath his care. ’ 

The baronet was the more anxious to 

conclude this affair, from the state of his own 

health, which remained very delicate, and 

which every new emotion tended to in- 

,jui6, so that even the happy events of the 

day made him sensible of a change in his 

constitution, which called upon him to 

provide for the future comforts and pio- 

tection of those whom he loved, and whose 

% 

ivelfare was the greates^ object of bis eartbly 
cares; 
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